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CHAPTER h 

Bo soon as I can win the offended King 
i wiil1i>e known your advocate. 

-CymbeHnt* 

^HE Duke of Argyle ted the w^y in silence 
to the small postern by which they had been 
admit^d into Richmond Park, so long the 
favourite residence of Queen Caroline* It 
was opened by the same half-seen janitbr, 
and they found themselves beyond the pre- 
cilncts of the royal demesne. Still not a word 
was spoken on either side. The Duke pro- 
bata wi^ed to allow . his rnstic proteg^ 
time to recruit her faculties, dazzled and 
sunk mth colloquy sUblim6 i and betwixt 
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4 TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 

v^hat she had guessed, had beard, and had 
seen, Jeahie Dean&'s mind was too much 
agitated to permit her to ask any ques- 
tions. 

They found the carriage of the Duke in 
the place where they had left it ; and when 
they resumed their places, soon began to 
advance rapidly on their return to town. 

^* I think, Jeanie,'' said the Duke, break- 
ing silence, "- you have every reason to con^ 
gratulate yourself on the issue of your inter- 
view with her Majesty.'* 

<^ And that leddy was the Queen her- 
sell i"" said Jeanie ; ** I misdoubted it when 
I saw that your honour didna put ofa your 
hat-^And yet I can hardly believe it, ev^i 
when I heard her speak it hersell.'' 

^< It was certainly Queen Caroline," re- 
plied the Duke. ^^ Have you no curiosity 
to see what is in the little pocket-book ?*' 

^\ Do you think the pardon will be in it, 
sir ?' smd Jeanie, with the eager animation 
of hope. 

•f Why, no/' replied the Duke j «« that 
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is unlikely. They seldom carry these things 
about them, unless they were likely ta be 
wanted ; and besidesi her Majesty told you 
it was the King, not she, who was to grant 
it.'* 

** That is true too/* said Jeanie ; " but 
J am 80 confused in my mind — But does 
your honour think there is a certainty of 
Effie's pardon then ?'* continued she, still 
holding in her hand the unopened pocket- 
book. 

" Why, kings are kittle cattle to shoe 
behind, as we say in the north,'* replied 
the Duke ; " but his wife knows his trim, 
and I have not the least doubt that the 
matter is quite certain." 

** O God be praised ! God be praised !** 
^ejaculated Jeanie ; " and may the gude 
leddy never want the heart's ease she has 
gi'en me at this moment— And God bless 
you too, my Lord] without your help I 
wad ne'er hae won near her.** 

The Duke let her dwell upon this sub* 



V TALES OF MT LANDLORD. 

ject for a considerable time, curious, per-^ 
haps, to see bow long the feelings of grati. 
tude would continue to supersede thpse of 
curiosity. But so feeble was the latter feel- 
ing in Jeanie's mind, that his Grace, with 
whom, perhaps, it was for the time a little 
stronger, was obliged once more to bring 
forward the subject of the Queen's pfesentv 
It was opened accordingly. In the iixside 
of the case were the usuaL assortment of 
silk and needles, with scissars, tweazers, 
&c. ; and in the pocket was a bank-bill 
for fifty pounds. 

The Duke had no sooner informed Jeanie 
of the value of this last document, for she 
was unaccustomed to see notes for such 
sums, than she expressed her regret at the 
mistake which had taken place. ** For the 
hussy itsell,'' she said, *^ was a very valu« 
able thing for a keepsake, with the Queen's 
name written in the inside with her ain hand 
doubtless — CdroUae — as plain as could be^ 
and a crown drawn aboon it." 
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She therefc»re tendered the bill to the 
Duke, requesting him to find some mode 
of returning it to the royal owner. 

•* No, no, Jeanie," said the Duke, " there 
is no mistake in the case. Her Majesty 
knows you have been put to great expence, 
and she wishes to make it up to you.'* 

" I am sure she is even over gude," said 
Jeanie, *< and it glads me muckie that I can 
pay back Diimbiedikes his silleri without 
distressing my father, .honest man." 

** Dumbiedikes ? What, a freeholder of 
Mid-Lothian is he not ?" said his Grace, 
whose occasional residence in that county 
made him acquainted with most of the he* 
ritors, as landed persons are termed in Scot* 
land — " He has a house not far from Dal- 
keith, wears a black wig and a laced hat ?* 

•* Yes, sir/' answered Jeanie, who had her 
reasons for being brief in her answers upon 
this topic. 

«* Ah ! my old friend Dumbie !" said the 
Duke ; " I have thrice seen him fou, and 
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only once heard the sound of his voice— Is 
he a cousin of yours, Jeanie i" 

•' No, air, my Lord." 

•* Then he must be a well-wisher, I sus- 
pcct ?'* 

" Ye— yes,— -my Lord, sir,'* answered 
Jeanie, blushing, and with hesitation. 

«' Aha ! then, if the Laird starts^ I sup- 
pose my friend Butler must be in somk 
danger ?*' 

•* O no, sir," answered Jeanie much 
more readily, but at the same time blush- 
ing much more deeply. 

« Well, Jeanie," said the Duke, " you 
are a girl may be safely trusted with your 
own matters, and I shall enquire no further 
about them. But as to this same pardon, I 
must see to get it passed through the proper 
forms ; and I have a friend in office who will, 
for auld lang sjrne, do me so much favoun 
And then, Jeanie, as I shall have occasion 
to send an express down to Scotland, who 
will travel with it safer and more swiftly 
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than you can do» I w3I take care to have it 
put into the proper channel; meanwhile 
you may write to your friends by pdst of 
your good success.** 

*• And does your Honour think/* said 
Jeanie, ** that will do as weel as I were to 
take my tap in itiy lap, and slip my ways 
hame again on my ain errand ?'' 

^* Much better, certainly/* said the Duke. 
•* You know the roads are not very safe for 
a single woman to travel.** 

Jeanie internally acquiesced in this ob- 
servation. 

<' And I have a plan for you besides. 
One. of the Duchess*8 attendants, and one 
of mine-~your acquaintance Archibald- 
are going down to Inverara in a light ca- 
lash, with four horses I have bought, and 
there is room enough in the carriage tor 
you to go with them as far as Glasgow, 
where Archibald will find means of send- 
^g you safely to Edinburgh — And in the 
way, I beg you will teach the woman as 
much as you csui of the mys^tery of cheese- 

a8 
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making, for she is to have a charge in the 
dairy, and I dare swear you are as tidy about 
yonf milk- pail as about your dress." 

" Does your Honour like cheese T said 
Jeanie, with a gleam of conscious delight 
as she asked the question. 

** Like it ?" said the Duke, whose good- 
nature anticipated what was to follow,-— 
*< cakes and cheese are a dinner for an em- 
peror, let alone a Highlandman.'^ 

<< Because,'' said Jeanie, with modest 
confidence, and great and evident self- 
congratulation, " we have been thought so 
particular in making cheese, that some folk 
think it as gude as the real Dunlop ; and 
if your Honour's Grace wad but accept a 
stane or twa, blythe, and fain, and proud it 
' wad make us. But maybe ye may like the 
ewe-milk or the Buckholmside cheese bet- 
ter ; or maybe the gait milk, as ye come frae 
the Highlands — and I canna pretend just 
to the same skeel o' them ; but my cousin 
Jean, that lives at Loekermachus in Lam- 
mermuir, I could speak to her, wH 
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** Quite unnecessary," said the Duke; 
** the Danlop is the very <:he€se of which 
I am so fond, and I will take it as the 
greatest favour you can do me to send one 
to Caroline-Park. But remember, be on 
honour with it, Jeanie, and make it all 
yourself, for I am a real good judge/' 

<< I am not feared," said Jeanie confident- 
ly, *^ that I may please your Honour ; for I 
am sure you look as if you: could hardly find 
fault wi' ony body that did their best ; and 
weel is it my part, I trow, to do mine." 

This discourse introduced a topic upon 
which the two travellers, though so differ- 
ent in rank and education^ found each; a 
good deal to say. The Duke, besides hia. 
other patriotic qualities, was a distinguish^ 
ed agriculturist, and proud of his know* 
ledge in that department. He entertained 
Jeanie with his observations on the differ- 
ent breeds of cattle in Scotland, and their 
capacity for the dairy, and received sa much 
information from her practical experience 
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in return^ that he promised her a couple of 
Devonshire cows in reward of the lesson. 
In shorty his mind was so transported back 
to his rural employments and amusements, 
that he sighed when his carriage stepped 
opposite to the old hackney-coach, which 
Archibald had kept in attendance at the 
place where they had left it While the 
coachman again bridled his lean cattle, 
which had been indulged with a bite of 
musty hay# the Duke cautioned Jeanie not 
to be too communicative to her landlady 
concerning what had passed. ^< There is/' 
he said» ^* no use of speaking of matters tall 
they are actually settled ; and you may re- 
fer the good lady to Archibald, if she presses 
you hard with questions. She is his old ac- 
quaintance, and he knows how to manage 
with her." 

He then took a cordial &re well of Jeanie, 
and told her to be ready in the ensuing 
week to return to Scotland*-saw her safely 
established in her hatknqr^coacb^ and roll- 
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ed off ia his own carriage, humming a staa. 
za of the ballad which he is said to hav;e 
composed :— - 

'^ At the sight of Dumbarton once again, 
rU cock up my bonnet and march amain^ 
.With my claymore hanging down to my heel. 
To whang at the bannocks of barley meaL** 

Perhaps one ought to be actually a Scotch- 
man to conceive how ardentlyt under all dis- 
tinctions of rank and situation, they feel their 
mutual connexion with each other as na- 
tives of the same country. There are, I be- 
lieve, more associations common to the in- 
habitants of a rude and wild, than of a well 
cultivated and fertile country ; their ances- 
tors have more seldomdianged their place pf 
residence ; their mutual recollection of re- 
markable objects is more accurate ; the high 
and the low are more interested in each 
others welfare ; the feeUogs of kindred and 
relationship are more widely extended, and» 
' in a word, the bonds of paUioUc afifection, 
always honouratde even when a little too 
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exclusively strained, have more influence 
on men's feelings and actions. 

The rumbling hackney-coach which tum- 
bled over the (then) execrable London 
pavement, at a rate very different from that 
which had conveyed the ducal carriage to 
Richmond, at length deposited Jeanie 
Deans and her attendant at the national sign 
of the Thistle. Mrs Glass, who had been 
in long and anxious expectation, now rush- 
ed, full of eager curiosity and open-mouth« 
ed interrogation, upon our heroine, who 
was positively unable to sustain the over- 
whelming cataract of her questions which 
burst forth with the sublimity of a grand 
gardyloo :«—'*, Had she seen the Duke, God 
bless him — the Duchess — ^the young la- 
dies ?*— Had she seen the King, God bless 
him — ^the Queen — the Prince of Wales*— 
the Princess — or any of the rest of the 
royal family? — Had she got her sister's par- 
don? — Was it out and out*— or was it, only 
a commutation of punishment ? — How far 
had she gone---where had she driven to—- 
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whom had she seen — what had been said— 
what had kept her so long?^ 

Such were the various questions huddled 
upon each other by a curiosity so eager, 
that it could hardly wait for its own grati& 
cationr Jeanie would have been more than 
sufficiently embarrassed by this over- bearing 
tide of interrogatioris, had not Archibald, 
who had probably received frbrti his mas- 
ter a hint to that purpose, advanced to her 
rescue. ** Mrs Glass,** said Archibald, ** his 
Grace desired me particularly to say, that 
he would take it as a great ^vour if you 
Vould ask the young woman no questions, 
as he wishes to explain to you more dis^ 
tinctly than she can do how her afiairs 
stand, and consult you on some matters 
which she cannot altogether so well explain. 
The Duke will call at the Thistle to-mor- 
row or next day for that purpose." 

** His Grace is very condescending," said 
Mrs Glass, her zeal for enquiry slaked for 
the present by the dexterous administration 
of this sugar-plumb-—** his Grace is sensible 
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that I am in a manner accountable for the 
conduct of my young kinswoman, and no 
doubt his Grace is the best judge how far 
he should entrust her or me with the ma- 
nagement of her affairs/^ 

«* His Grace is ^uite sensible of that,"* 
answered Archibald with national gravity, 
<< and will certainly trust what he has to 
say to the most discreet of the two ^ and 
therefore Mrs Glass, his Grace relies, you 
will speak nothing to Mrs Jean Deans, 
either of her own affairs or her sister's, un- 
till he sees you himself. He desired me 
to assure you, -in the mean while, that all 
was going on as well as your kindness 
could wish, Mrs Glass." 

*« His Grace is very kind — very consider- 
ate, certainly, Mr Archibald-— his Grace's 

commands shall be obeyed, and But 

you have had a far drive, Mr Archibald, as 
I guess by the time of your absence, and 
I guess** (with an engaging smile) ** you 
winoa be the waur of a glass of the right 
Rosa^Solis/' 
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*< I thank you» Mrs Glass*'' said the great 
man's great maa» ** but I am under the ne- 
cessity^ of returning to my Lord directly.'* 
And making his adieus civilly to both cou- 
sins* he left the shop of the Lady of the 
Thistle. 

'^ I am glad your affiiirs have prospered 
so well, Jeanie, my love/' said Mrs Glass ; 
*^ though indeed there was little fear of 
them so soon as the Duke ot Argyle was 
so condescending as to take them into 
hand. I will ask yoa no questions about 
them, because his Grace, who is most con* 
siderate and prudent in such matters, in** 
tends to tell me all that you ken yourself 
dear, and doubtless a great deal more ; so 
that any thing that may lie heavily on your 
mind may be imparted to me in the mean- 
time, as you see it is his Grace's pleasure 
that I should be made acquainted with 
the whole matter forthwith, and whether 
you or he tells it, will make no diffeience 
in the world, ye ken. If I ken what he is 
going to say beforehand, I will be much 
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more ready to give my advice^ and whether 
you or he tell me about it, cannot mudi 
signify after all, my dear. So you may just 
say whatever you like, only mind I ask you 
to questions about it." 

Jeanie was a little embarrassed. She 
thought that the communication she had 
to make was- perhaps the only means she 
might have in her power to gratify her 
friendly and hospitable kinswoman. But 
her prudence instantly suggested that her 
secret interview with Queen Caroline, which 
seemed, to pass under a certain sort of mys* 
tery» .was not a proper subject for the gos- 
sip of a woman like Mrs Glass^ of whose 
heart she had a much better opinion than 
of her prudence. She, therefore^ answered 
in general, that the Duke had had the ex* 
traordihary kindness to make very particular 
. enquiries into her sister's bad affair, and that 
he thought he had found the means of put- 
ting it a' straight again, but that he propo- 
sed to tell all that he thought about the 
/matter to Mrs Glass herself. 
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did not quite satisfy the penetrating 
Mistress of the Thistle, Searching as her 
own small rappee, she, in spite of her pro- 
mise, urged Jeanie with still further ques- 
tions. •' Had she been a' that time at Ar- 
gyle-house? Was the Duke with her the 
whole time ? and had she seen the Duchess*? 
and had she seen the young ladies— and 
spedally Lady Caroline Campbell?" — To 
these questions Jeanie gave the general re- 
ply, that she knew so little of the town that 
she could not tell exactly where she had 
been ; that she had not seen the Duchess, 
to her knowledge ; that she had seen two 
ladies, one of whom she understood bore 
the name of Caroline ; and more, she said, 
she could not tell about the matter, 

•♦ It would be the Duke's eldest daugh- 
ter. Lady Caroline Campbell — there is no 
dt>ubt of that,** said Mrs Glass; ** but, 
doubtless, I shall know more particularly 
through his Grace. — And so, as the cloth 
is laid in the little parlour above stairs, and 
it is past three o'clock, for I have been wait* 
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ing this hour for you, and I have had a sQiick 
inyself, and^ as they used to say in Scotland 
in my time — I do not ken if the word be 
used now«— there is ill talking between a 
full body and a fasting/' 
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CHAPTER IL 

Heaven first sent letters to some wretch's aid— 
Some banished lover, or some captive maid. 

Pops. 

By dint of unwonted labour with the pen, 
Jeanie Deans contrived to indite, and give 
to the charge of the postman on the ensu- 
ing day» no less than three letters, an exer- 
tion altogether strange to her habits ; inso- 
much so/ that, if milk had been pl^ity, she 
would rather have made thrice as many 
Dunlop cheeses. The first of them was 
very brief. It was addressed to George 
Staunton, Esq. at the Rectory, Willing- 
ham, by Grantham ; the address being 
part of the information whidi she bad ex- 
tracted from the communicative peasant 
who rode before her to Stamford* It was 
in theses wcnrds :-»- 
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" Sir, 
«• To prevent farder miscfaieves, whereof 
there hath been enough, comes these : Sir, 
I have my sister's pardon from the Queen's 
Majesty, whereof, I do not doubt, you will 
be glad, havmg had to say naut of matters 
whereof you know the purport. So, sir, I 
pray for your better welfare in bodie and 
soul, and that it will please the fisycian to 
visit you in His good time. Aiwaies, sir, I 
pray you will never come again to see my 
sister, whereof there has been too much; 
And so, wiping you no evil, but even your 
best good, that you may be turned from 
your iniquity, (for why suld ye dief) I rest 
your humble servant to command, Ye ken 

The next letter was to her father. It is 
too long altogether for insertion, so we on- 
ly give a few extracts. It commenced-^ 

^' DeareM and trviy honoured Father, 

^^ This comes with my duty to inform 

9 
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you, that'^it has pleased God to redeem that 
captivitie of my poor sister, in respect the 
Queen's blessed Majesty, for whom we are 
ever bound to pray, hath redeemed her soul 
from the slayer, granting the ransom of her, 
whilk is ane pardon or reprieve. And I 
spoke with the Queen face to face, and yet 
live^ for she is notmuckle differing from 
other grand leddies, saving that she hath a 
stately presence, and een like a blue bunt- 
in' hawk's, whilk gaed throu' and throu' me 
like a Hieland durk — And all thisgood was, 
alway under the Great Giver, to whom all 
are but instruments, wrought forth for us 
by the Duk of Argile, wha is ane native 
true-hearted Scotsman^ and not pridefu', 
like other folks w:e ken of«-^nd likewise 
Aeely.euowin bestial, whereof he has pro- 
mised to gi'e me twa Dev4)nshire kye, of 
which he is enamoured, althbugh I do still 
baud by the real hawkit Airshire breed*— 
and I have promised him a cheese $ and I 
wad wuss ye, if Gowans, the brockit cow, 
bas a ^uejr« that she suld suck her fill of 



-—--'" ^ -■■* 



S4 . TALES OF MY LANDLORD* 

milky as I am given to understand he has 
none of that breed, and is not scornful but 
will take a thing frae a puir body » that it may 
lighten their heart of the loading of debt 
that they awe him. Also his Honour the 
Duke will accept ane of ourDunlop cheeses, 
and it sail be my faut if a better was ever 
yearned in Lowden."«-*[Here follow some 
observations respecting the breed of cattle, 
and the produce of the dairy, which it is 
our intention to forward to the Board of 
Agriculture.] — "Nevertheless, these are but 
matters of the after*harvest in respect of 
the great good which Providence hath gift- 
ed us with-^and, in especial, poor !^Gie's 
life. And O, my dear father, since it hath 
pleased God to be merciful to her, let her 
not want your free pardon, whilk will make 
her meet to be ane vessel of grace, and tibo 
a comfort to your ain graie hairs* Dear 
father, will ye let the Laird ken that we 
have had friends strangely raised up to us, 
and that the talent whilk he lent me will be 
thankfully repaid* I hae some ojf it to the 
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'lore ; and the rest ef it is not knotted up 
in ane purse or napkin, but in ane wee bit 
paper, as is thefasbion faeir, whilk I am as- 
sured is gude for the siller. And, dear fa- 
ther^ through Mr Butler's means I had gude 
friendship with the Duke, for their had been 
kindness between their forbears in the auld 
troublesome time bje-past. And Mrs Glass 
has been kind like my very mother. She 
has- a braw house here, and lives bien and 
warm, wi' twa servant lasses, and a man and 
a callant in-the shop. And she is to send 
you doun a pound of her hie-dried, and 
some other tobaka, and we maun think of 
some propine for her, since W kindness 
bath been great. And the DuM is to send 
the pardun doun by an express messenger, 
in respect that I canna travel sae fast ; and 
I am to come doun wi' twa of his Honour's 
servantsr-^that is, John Archibald, a decent 
elderly gentleman, that says he has seen you 
lang i3yne when ye were buying beasts in 
the west frae the Laird of Aughtermuggi^ 
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tie— but maybe ye winna mind him— ony 
way, he's a civil man — and Mrs Dolly Dut- 
ton, that is to be dairy-maid at Inverara ; 
and they bring me on as far as Glasgo', 
whilk will make it nae pinch to win hame^ 
whilk I desire of all things. May the Giver 
of all good things keep ye in your outgauns 
and incomings, whereof devoutly prayeth 
your loving dauter, 

" Jean Deans.* 

The third letter was to Butler, and its 
tenor as follows :— 

** Master Butler. 
** Sir, — It will be pleasure to you to ken, 
that all I came for is^ thanks be to God^ 
weel dune and to the gude end, and that 
your forbear's letter was right welcome to 
the Duke of Argile, and that he wrote your 
name down with a kylevine pen in a leathern 
book, whereby it seems like he will do for 
you either wi' a scule or a kirk ; he has 
enow of baith| as I am assured. And- 1 have 
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seen the Queen, which gave me a hussy.case 
out of her own hand. She had not her crown 
and skeptre, but they are laid bye for her, 
like the bairns' best claise, to be worn when 
she needs them. And they are keepit in a 
tour, whilk is not like the tour of Libber- 
ton, nor yet Craigmillar, but mair like to the 
castell of Edinburgh, if the buildings were 
taen and set down in the midst of the Nor"- 
Loch. Also the Queen was ver}' bounteous^ 
giving me a paper worth fiftie pounds, as I 
am assured, to pay my expences here and 
back agen— -Sae, Master Butler, as we were 
aye neebours bairns, forbye bny thing else 
that may hae been spoken between us, I 
trust you winna skrimp yoursell for what is 
aeedftt' for your health, since it signifies not 
mudcle whilk o' us has the siller, if the other 
wants it. And mind this is no meant to baud 
ye to ony thing whilk ye wad rather forget, 
if ye suld get a charge of a kirk or a scule, 
as above said. Only I hope it will be a scule, 
and not a kirk, because of these difficultiea 
anent aiths and patronages, whiik might 
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gang ill douD wi' my honest father. Only 
if ye could compas a harmonious call frae 
the parish of Skreegh-me-dead, as ye anes 
had hope of, I trow it wad please him weeL; 
since I hae heard him say, that the root of 
the matter was mair deeply hafted in that 
wild muirland parish than in the Canogate 
of Edinburgh, I wish I had whaten books 
ye wanted, Mr Butler, for they hae haill 
houses of them here, and they are obliged 
to set sum out in the street, whilk are sauld 
cheap, doubtless, to get them out of the 
weather. It is a muckle place, ^nd I hae 
seen sae muckle of it, that my poor head 
turns round— -And ye ken langsyne I am 
nae great pen-wonan—- and it is near.elevea 
o'clock o* the mght I am cuinming down 
in good company, and safe — and I had trou- 
bles in gaun up, whilk makes me blyther of 
travelling wi' kend folk. My cousm, Mrs 
Glass, has a braw house here, but a' thing 
is sae poisoned wiVsnu£^ that I am Uke te 
be scomfished whiles. But what signifies 
these things, in comparison <if the great ^e- 
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liverance whilk has been vouchsafed to my 
father's house^ in whilk you, as our auld and 
dear well-wisher, will, I dout not, rejoice 
and be exceedingly glad. And I am, dear 
Mr Butler, your sincere well-wisher in tem- 
poral and eternal thing-s,. 

After these labours of an unwonted kind, 
J%anie retired to her bed^ yet scarce could 
sleep a few minutes together, so often was 
she awakened by the heart-stirring consci- 
ousness of her sister's- safety, and so power- 
fully urged to deposit her burthen of joy, 
where she had before laid her doubts and 
sorrows, in the warm and sincere exercises 
of devotion. 

All the next, and alHhe succeeding day, 
Mrs Glass fidgetted about her shop in the 
agony of expectation, like a pea (to use a 
vulgar simile which her profession renders 
appropriate,) upon one of her own tobacco- 
pipes. With the third morning came the 
txpected coach^ with four servants cluster- 
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ed behind on the foot-board, in dark-brown 
and yellow liveries ; the Duke in person, 
with laced coat, gold-headed cane, star and 
garter, all, as the story-book says, very 
grand. 

He enquired for his little countrywoman 
at Mrs Glass, but without requesting to 
see her, probably because he was unwilling 
to give an appearance of personal inter- 
course betwixt them, which scandal might 
have misinterpreted. ** The Queen," he said 
to Mrs Glass, " had taken the case of her 
kinswoman into her gracious consideratioHy 
and being specially moved by the affec* 
tionate and resolute character of the elder 
sister, had condescended to use her power- 
ful intercession with his Majesty, in conse- 
quence of which a pardon had been dis- 
patched to Scotland to Effie Deans, on con- 
dition of her banishing herself forth of Scot- 
land for fourteen years. The king's advo- 
- cate had insisted," he said, " upon this qua- 
lification of the pardon, having pointed out 
to bis Majesty's ministers that within the 
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' course of only seven years, twenty-one in- 
stances of child murther had occurred in 
Scotland.** 

** Weary on hioi !'* said Mrs Glass, •* what 
for needed he to have telled that of his am 
country, and to the English folk abune a' ? 
I used aye to think the advocate a douce 
decent man, but it is an ill bird — begging 
your Grace^s pardon for ^speaking of such 
a coorse bye-word. And then what is the 
poor lassie to do in a foreign land ? — Why, 
waes me, its just sending her to play the 
same pranks ower again, out of sight or 

, guidance of her friends.'* 
. " Pooh ! pooh !'* said the Duke, « that 
need not be anticipated. Why, she may 
come up to London, or she may go over to 
America, and marry well for all that is come 
and gone." 

*Mn troth, and so she may, as your 
Grace is pleased to intimate,*'. replied Mrs 
Glass ; ** and now I think upon it, there is 

. my old correspondent in Virginia, Ephraim 
Buckskin, that has supplied the Thistle this 
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forty years with tobacco^ and it is not aiit— 
tie that serves our turn, and he has been- 
writing to me this ten year^ to send hioi 
out a wife. The carle is not above sixty^ 
and hale and hearty, and well to pass in the 
world, and a line from my hand would set- 
tle the matter, and Effie Deans^^s misfortune 
(forbye that there is no special iOccasion to ^ 
speak about it) would be thought little of 
there/* 

^ Is she a pretty girl ?*• said the Duke, 
" her sister does not get beyond a good^ 
GOlnely sonsy lass.'* 

« Oh, far prettier is Effie than Jeanie^'' 
said Mrs Glass ; ^* though it is long since 
I saw her my sell, but I hear of the Deanses 
by all my Lawden friends when they come—- ^ 
your Grace kens we Scots are clannish bo- 
dies.** 

•♦ So much the better for us," said the 
Duke, " and the worse for those who med- 
dle with us, as your good old-fashioned 
Scots sign says, Mrs Glass. And now I 
hope you will approve of the measures 
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rhave taken for restoring your kinswoman 
to her friendsr" These he detailed at length, 
and Mrs @tass gave her unqualified appro- 
bation, with a smile and a curtsey at every 
sentence. **And now, Mrs Glass^ you 
must tell Jeanie, J hope she will not forget 
my cheese when she gets down to Scotland. 
Archibald has my orders to arrange all her 
expencesk'- 

«♦ Begging^ your Grace's humble pardon,'* 
said Mrs Glass^ ** it's a pity to trouble your- 
self about them ; the Deanses are wealthy 
people in their way,^nd the lass has money 
in her pocket** 

«* That's all very true,''' said the Duke j 
•♦ but yott know where MacCallummore 
travels he pays allj it is our highland pri- 
vilege to take from all what u^^ want, and 
to give to aU what ^Aejf want.'* 

" Your Grace's better ^ at giving than 
taking," said Mrs Giass..^ 

"To shew you the contrary,'' said the 
Duke, *^I will fill ray box out of this cannister 
without paying-you a bawbee j" and again 
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desiring to be remembered to Jeanie, with 
his good wishes for her safe journey, he de- 
parted, leaving Mrs Glass uplifted in heart 
and in countenance, the proudest and hap- 
piest ot tobacco and snuff dealers* 

Reflectively, his Grace's good humour 
and atiability had a favourable effect upon 
Jeanie's situation. Her kinswoman^ though 
civil and kind to her, had acquired too 
much of London breeding to be perfectly 
satisfied with her cousin's rustic and nation- 
al dress, and was, besides, something scan- 
dalized at the cause of her journey to Lon* 
don. Mrs Glass might, therefore, have been 
less sedulous in her attentions towards Jea- 
nie, but for the interest which the foremost 
of the Scottish nobles (for such, ini all men's 
estimation, was the Duke of Argyle) seemed 
to take in her fate* Now, however, as a 
kinswoman whose virtues and domestic af- 
fections had attracted the notice and ap- 
probation of royalty itself^ Jeanie stood to 
her relative in a light very different and 
much more favourable, and was not only 
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treated with kindness, but with actual ob- 
servance and respect* 

It depended upon herself alone to have 
made as many visits, and seen as many, 
sights, as lay within Mrs Glass's power 
to compass. But, excepting that she dined 
abroad with one or two •* far-away kins- 
folk," and that she paid the same respect, 
on Mrs Glass's strong urgency, to Mrs De- 
puty Dabby, wife of the Worshipful Mr 
Deputy Dabby, of Farringdon Without, 
she did not avail herself of the opportuni- 
ty. As Mrs Dabby was the second lady of 
great rank whom Jeanie had seen in Lon- 
don, she used sometimes afterwards to draw 
^a parallel betwixt her and the Queen,< in 
which she observed, that "Mrs Dabby 
was dressed twice as grand, and was twice 
as big, and spoke twice as ioiid, and twice 

as muckle as the Queen did, but she hadna 
* 

the same goss-hawk glance that makes the 
skin creep, and the knee bend ; and though 
she had very kindly gifted her with a loaf 
of sugar and twa punds of tea, yet she had- 
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na a'thegether the sweet look that the Queai 
had when she put the needle- book into her 
hand." 

Jeanie might have enjoyed the sights and 
novelties of this great city more, had it not 
been for the qualification added to her sis 
ter's pardon, which greatly grieved her af- 
fectionate disposition. On this subject,, how- 
ever, her mind was somewhat relieved by a 
letter which she received in return of post^ 
in answer to that which she had written to 
her father. With his affectionate blessings 
it brought his full approbation of the ste]^ 
which she had taken^ as one inspired by 
the immediate dictates of Heaven, and 
which she had been thrust upon in order 
that she might become the means of safe 
ty to a perishing household. 

•* If ever a deliverance was dear and pre- 
cious, this,'' said the letter, ^< is a dear and 
precious deliverance— and if life saved can 
be made more sweet and savoury, it is when 
it cometh by the hands of those whom we 
hold in the ties of affection* And do not 
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let your heart be disquieted within you, 
that this victim, wiio is rescued from the 
horns of the altar, thereuntil she was fast 
bound by the chains of human law, is now 
to be driven beyond the bounds of our 
land. Scotland is a blessed land to those 
who Jove the ordinances of Christianity, and 
it is a faer land to look upon^ and dear to 
them who have dwelt in it a' their days; and 
weel said that judicious Christian, worthy 
John Livingstone, a sailor in Borrowstoun- 
ness, as the famous Patrick Walker reporteth 
his words, that howbeit he thought Scotland 
was aGehennah of wickedness when he was 
at home, yet,, when he was abroad^ he ac« 
counted it ane paradise ;,for the evils of Scot- 
land he found every wherej, and the good 
of Scotland he found na where. But we 
are to hold in remembrance that Scotland, 
though it be our native land, and the land 
of our fathers, is not like Goshen, in Egypt, 
on whilk the sun of the heavens and of the 
gospel shineth allenarly, and leaveth the rest 

4 
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of the world in utter darkness. Therefore, 
and also because this increase of profit at 
SaintLeonard'sCrags^maybe acauld waff of 
wind blawing from the frozen land of earthly 
self, where never plant of grace took root 
or grew, and because my concerns make 
me take something ower muckle a grip of 
the gear of the warld in mine arms, I receive 
this dispensation anent Effie as a call to 
depart out of Haran, as righteous Abraham 
of old, and leave my father's kindred and 
my mother's house, and the ashes and mould 
of them who have gone to sleep before me, 
and which wait to be mingled with these auld 
crazed bones of mine own. And my heart is 
lightened to do this, when I call to mind the 
decay of active and earnest religion in this 
land, and survey the height and the depth, 
the length and the breadth of national defec- 
lionsy and how the love ^f many is waxing 
lukewarm and cold ; and I am strengthened 
in this resolution to change my domicile, like-- 
wise,aslhear that store-farms are to be set at 
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an easy mail in Northumberland, where there 
are many precious souls that are of our true, 
though suffering persuasion. And sic part of 
the kye or stock as I judge it fit to keep, may 
be driven thither without in commodity— say 
about Wooler, or that gate — keeping aye 
a shouther to the hills, and the rest may be 
sauld to gude profit and advantage, if we 
had grace weel to use and guide these gifts 
of the warld. The Laird has been a true 
friend on our unhappy occasions, and 1 have 
paid him back the siller for Effie's misfor- 
tune, whereof Mr Nichel Novit returned 
him no balance, as the Laird and I did ex- 
pect he wad hae done. But law licks up a% 
as the common folks say. — I have had the 
siller to borrow out of sax purses. Mr Sad- 
dletree advised to give the Laird of Louns- 
beck a charge on his band for a'thousand 
merks. But I hae nae broo' of charges, 
since that awfu' morning that a tout of a 
horn, at the cross of Edinburgh, blew half 
the faithfb^ ministers of Scotland out of 
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their pulpits*^?— However I sail raise an adju- 
dication, whilk Mr Saddletree says comes 
instead of the auld apprisings^ and will not 
lose weeUwon gear with the like of him if 
it may be helped* As for the Queen, and 
the credit that she hath done to a poor 
man's daughter, and the mercy and the 
grace ye found with her, I can only pray 
for her weeLbeing here and hereafter, for 
the establishment of her house now and for 
ever^ upon the throne of these kingdoms. 
I doubt not but what you told her Majesty, 
that I was the same David Deans of whom 
there was a sport at the Revolution when 
I noited thegither the heads of twa false 
prophets, these ungracious Graces the pre- 
lates, as they stood on the Hie-street, after 
being expelled from the Convention-parlia- 
ment. The Duke of Argyle is a noble and 
true-hearted nobleman, who pleads the 
cause of the poor, and those who^have none 
to help them ;, verily his reward shall not be 
lacking unto him. I have been writing of 
many things, but not of that whilk lies 
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nearest mine heart. . I bave seen the misk^ 
guided thing;, she will be at fireedomtbe 
morn, on enacted caution that she ^all 
leave Scotland in. four weeks* Her mind 
is in an evil frame, — casting her eye back- 
ward on E^ypt^ I doubt, as if the bitter 
waters of the wilde£ne3a were harder to 
endure than the brick: furnaces, by the 
side of which there were savoury flesh- pots*- 
I need not bid you make haste down^ for 
you are, excepting always my Great Mas- 
ter, my only^' comfort in these straights. 
•I charge yoa to withdraw your feet from 
the delusion of that Vanity^fair in . whilk 
ye are a sojourner, and not to go to their 
worship,, whilk is an ill^numl^d mass, .as it 
was wed termed by James the Sext, though 
he afterwards, with hisvun*happy son> strove 
to bring it owes back aiid belly into his na- 
tive kingdom, wherethrough their race have 
been cut off as foam upon the water,.andsball 
be as wuiderers among the nations--»8fe 
the prophecies of Hosea» ninth and seven* 
teentbj aad the same^ tenth md seventlw 
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But US and our house^ let us say with the 
same prophet ; •* Let us return to the 
Lord, for he hath torn and he will heal 
us— He hath smitten, and he will bind us 
up.'' 

He proceeded to say^ that he approved 
of her proposed mode of returning by Glas- 
gow, and entered into sundry minute par- 
ticulars not necessary to be quoted* A 
single line in the letter, but not the least 
frequently read by the party to whom it 
was addressed, intimated, that ^* Reuben 
Butler had been as a son to him in his sor« 
rows." As David Deans scarce ever men* 
tioned Butler before, without some gibe, 
more or less direct, either at his carnal 
gifts and learning, or at his grandfather^s 
heresy, Jeanie drew a good omen from no 
such qualifying clause being added to this 
sentence respecting him. 

A lover's hope resembles the bean in the 
nursery tale, — ^let it once take root, and it 
will grow so rapidly, that in the course bf 
a few hours the giant Imagination buildsr a 
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castle on the top, and by and bye comes 
Disappointment with the ** curtal axe/- and 
hews down both the plant and the superstrac- 
ture. Jeanie's fancy, though not the most 
powerful of her faculties, was lively enough 
to transport her to a wild farm in Northum- 
berland, well stocked with milk-cows, yield 
beasts and sheep ; a meeting-house hard by, 
frequented by serious presbyterians, who 
had united in a harmonious call to Reuben 
Butler to be their spiritual guide ; — EfBe 
restored, not to gaiety, but to cheerfulness 
at least} — their fathert with. his grey hairs 
smoothed down, and spectacles on his nose; 
-^hersel^ with the maiden snood exchan- 
ged for a matron's curch — all arranged in 
a pew in the said meeting-house, listening^ 
to words of devotion, rendered sweeter and 
more powerful by the affectionate ties which 
combined them with the preacher. She 
cherished such visions from day to day, un« 
til her residence in London began to be- 
come unsupportable and tedious to her, 
and it was with no ordinary satisfaction 
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that she received a summons from Argyk- 
house, requiring her in two days to be pre- 
]gared to jpin thek northward p^rty. 
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CHAPTER m. 

One was a female, who had grievous 'ill 
Wrought in revenge, ^nd she enjoyed it still; 
Sullen she was, and threatening ; in her eye 
Glared the stem triumph that she dared to die. 

•Crasiue. 

The summons of* preparation arrived af- 
ter Jeanie Deans had resided in the metro- 
>polis about three weeks* 

On the morning appointed she took a 
grateful farewell of Mrs Glass» as that good 
woman's attention to her particularly re- 
quired^ placed herself and her moveable 
goods, which purchases and presents had 
greatly increased, in a hackney-coach, and 
joined her travelling companions in the 
housekeepef s apattment at Argyle house. 
While the carriage was getting ready, she 
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was informed that the Duke wished to 
speak with her ; and being ushered into a 
splendid saloon, she was surprised to find 
that he wished to present her to his lady 

m 

and daughters. 

•* I bring you my little countrywoman. 
Duchess," these were the words of the in- 
troduction ; " With an army of young feU 
lows, as gallant and steady as she is, and a 
good cause, I would not fear two to one." 

" Ah, papa !" said a lively young lady, 
about twelve years old, " remember you 
were full one to two at Sherifi^muir, and 
yet,*' (singing the well known ballad) — 



'^ Some 6ay that we wan^ and some say that they wan. 
And some say that nane wan at a'^ man ; 

But of ae thing I'm sure» that On Sheriff-muir 
A battle there was that -I saw, man." 



" What, little Mary turned Tory on my 
hands?— ^This will be fine news for oqr 
countrywoman to carry down to Scotland I'* 

" We may all turn tories for the thanks 
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we have gotten for remsuning whigs,** said 
the second young lady. 

*♦ Well, hold your peace, you discontent* 
ed monkies, and go dress your babies ; and 
as for the Bob of Dumblane, 

^' If it wasna wed bobbit^ weel bobbit, weel bobbit^ 
if it wasna wed bobbit> we'll bobb it agaiiu" 

« Papa's wit is running low,* said Lady 
Mary ; *^ the poor gentleman is repeating 
bimself~-he sang that on the field of battle, 
when he was told the Highlanders had cut 
his left wing to pieces with their clay* 
mores." 

A pull by the hair was the repartee to 
this sally. 

. <^ Ah ! brave Highlanders and bright 
clayraores^'^ said the Duke, ^* well do I 
wish them, * for a? the ill they hae done 
me yet,' as the song goes. — But come, mad- 
caps, say a civil word to your country wo- 
man-~I wish you bad half her canny hame« 
ly seade ; I think you may be as leal and 
true-hearted.'' 

10 
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The Duchess advaiiced, and, in few words, 
in which there was as much kindness as ci- 
vility, assured Jeanie of the respeiit which 
^e had for a character so suBbctionatei and 
yet so firm, and added, <* When you get 
home, you will perhaps hear from me/* 

•* And from me.** " And from me**' 
*« And from me, Jeanie," added the young 
ladies one after the other« ^< for yoi\ are a 
credit to the land weiove so well/* 

Jeanie, overpowered with these unex- 
pected compliments, and not aware tliat 
the Duke's investi^tion had made him ac- 
quainted with her behaviour on her sater^ 
trial, could only answer by bhishlngi and 
curtseying round and around, and uttering 
at intervals, <^ Mony f hanksr! mony thanks!" 

«* Jeanfe," said the Duke, " you must 
have doch an' darroeh, br you wSl be un* 
able to travel." 

There was a salver with cake and wine 
on the table. He took up a glass, drank 
'< to all true hearts that lo'ed Scotland,'' 
and offered a glass to his guest 
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Jeaiiie, however, declined it, saying, "that 
shik had never tasted wine in her life*** 

*^ How comes that, Jeahie?" said the 
Duke, — *^ wine maketh glad the heart, you 
kflow/' 

" Ay, sir, but my father is like Jonadab 
the son of Rechab, who charged his cfail- 
dten that they should drink no wine/' 

^ I thdught your father would have had 
more sense," said the Duke, " unlesst in« 
deed^ he prefers brandy. But, however, 
Jeanie, if you will not drink, you must eat, 
to save the character of my house." 

He thrust upon her a large piece of cake, 
not would he permit her to break off a frag* 
ment, and lay the rest on the salver. " Put 
it in your pouch, Jeanie," said he; " yoii 
- will be glad of it before you see St Giles's 
steeple. I wish to heaven I were to see it 
as soon as you ! and so my best service to 
all my friends at and about Auld Reekie, 
and a blithe jouiliey to you.'* 

And, mixing the frankness of a soldier 
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wMthis nalural aflUiilkyt he ahook hands 
with his pntegte^ and oooonitlcd her to 
the charge of ibcbibaldi satisfied timjt he 
had provided sofflcieiitljr for her being M» 
tended to by his domesticsy from the iw- 
usual atftentionr wkb/vihieh he had hifpself 
treated her. 

Acikmitn^jf^ ia Ae course of her jenm 
nejr^ die fonnd botb her companions dispo^ 
sed to pay her evecy possible, attention, so 
that her returot iapoiiitof ease and sa^ty^ 
formed a strong contrast: to, her joiurDey to 
London. 

Her heart also was disburthened of the 
we^ht of griefy shame^ appreheostont ai^ 
fear» which had loaded her before her inter^ 
view with the Qaeen at. Richmo^il But 
the human mind is so strangely capriciousy 
thiat» when freed from the pressure of leal 
misery^ it becomes open and sensitive to 
t))e apprehension of ideal calamities.. She 
was now much disturbed in mind, that she 
had heard nothing from Aeuben Butler, to 
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wfaom the operafdon of writing was so much 
more fkmili^r than it was to herself. 

^ It would have cost him sae little fash," 
she said to herseU*; *^ for 1 hae seen his pen 
gang as fhst ower the paper, as ever it did 
ower the water when it was in the grey 
goose's wing. Waes me ! maybe he may 
be badly-N-but then my father wad' likely 
liae said something about it— Or maybe he 
may teae ta'en the rue, and kens na how to 
let me Wet^ of his change of mind. He 
n^dna be af muckle fash about it,''«-8he 
Went on, drawing herself up, though the 
tear of honest pride and injured affection 
gathered in her eyc^ as she entertained the 
suspicion, — ^* Jeanie Deans is no the lass 
to pu' him by the sleeve, or pat him in 
mind of what he wishes to forget. I shall 
wish him weel and happy a' the same ; and 
ii' he hastbe Itlck to get a kirk in bur coun- 
try » I sail ga«i^ and hear him just the very 
same, to stedrw that I bear itae malice.'* 
And as< she imagined the scene^ the tear 
stole over hei^eye. 
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Id these melancholy reverids> Jeanie had 
full time to indulge herself; for her travel* 
ling coinpfinions, servants in a distinguished 
and fashionable family, had, of course, ipanj^ 
topics of conversation, in which it was ab- 
sdutely impossible she could ha v^ either 
pleasure or portion* She had, therefore; 
abundant leisure tor reflection, and ev^i 
for self-k)rmenting» during the several days 
which, indulging the young horses which 
the Duke was sending down to the Nordi 
with . sufficient ease and short stages, they 
occupied in reaching the vicinity of Car* 
lisle. » 

c In approaching the vicinity of thai kn* 
cient city, they discerned a considerate, 
crowd upon an eminence at a little dis«- 
tance from the high road, and learned from 
some passengers who were gathering to* 

> 

wards that busy scene from the southward, 
that the cause of the concourse was, the 
^udable public desire ^< to see a domned 
Scotch witch and thief get half of her dufe 
upo' Haribee-broo' yonder, for she. was only 
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to be hanged } she should hae been boorn- 
ed aloive, an' cheap on't.'* 

" Dear Mr Archibald," said the dame 
of the dairy elect, " I never seed a woman 
hanged in a' my life, and only four men, 
as made a goodly spectacle/ 

Mr Archibald, however, was a Scotch^ 
man, and promised himself no exuberant 
pleasure in seeing his countrywoman nxU 
dergo •* the terrible behests of law.'* Morei 
over, he was a man of sense and delicacy 
in his way, and the late circumstances of 
Jeanie's family, wfth the cause of her eit- 
pedition to London, were not unknown to 
to him ; so that he answered drily, it was im- 
possible to^stop, as he must be early at 
Carlisle on some business of the Duke's,' 
and he accordingly bid the postillions get 
on. 

The road at that time passed at about 
a quarter of a mile's distance from the emi* 
nence, called Haribee or Harabee brow, 
which, th(iugh it is very moderate in size 
and height, is nevertheless seen from a great 
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distance around, owing to the flatpiess of 
the country through which the Edep flow8» 
Here many an outlaw, and border-rider of 
both kingdom^ Kad wavered in the wind 
during the wars, and scarce less hostile 
truces between the two countries. Upon 
Harabee, in Jatter days, other executions had 
taken place with as little ceremony m com- 
jpassion ; for these frontier provinces remain* 
tA long unsettled, aod even at.tiie«tiine.of 
which we write, were^ruder thap ^eiie iji 
ibe centre of England* 
. The postiUion3 idiiove on, whejeling^ m 
Ifhe Penrith roa^ ^^ them^ roup4 1^ ^^gfi 
of the rising groupd* ¥^t 8ti|l t^ eyes of 
Mrs Dqliy Dutton, (w|uch» ^itb the ibeiid 
and substantial perimtito ;9Fl¥ch they b?* 
longed, w^ne all turni^d towards the sc€ipe 
of action, could discern plainly the out* 
line of the |^l)owiktre§, relieved agf^inst 
the dear sky, the i^|c shade forfpedtb^ ^e 
persons of the e^cutipner apid the frnm- 
nai.uppn the light i^i^nds of ^the t;^l aern^l 
]^4derj uutU one of the ^t^gtSf dapoctied. 
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into the air, gave unequivocal signs i^^nor^ 
tal^igony, though appeari&g in thC'distaDoe 
•not larger than a spider dependant at the 
^Btremity of his invisible thready while the 
^remaining form descended from its eleva* 
ted situation, and regained with all speed 
an undistinguished place among the crowd. 
This terminattoB of the trm^ic scene drew 
Ibrth of couxse a squall from Mrs Dutton, 
«id Jeanie, with instinctiine curiosity^ tarn- 
^ her head in the same dtreetion* 

The «i^ of a-female eulprit in the act 
of undergoing the fatal punishment from 
wUch her<beIo«ed«iiterliiid beesM recent* 
ly rescued, was too much, not (peiliaps for 
her nerves, but for her mind and feelinga. 
J9fae turned ber head to the other side «f 
Ae carriage, with a sensation of sickness, of 
ioathing^andoffiuBting. iler fomale com- 
panion overwhelmed ^her with questions^ 
with proflfen of assistance, with requests that 
the carriage might beetoppe<I--4liat a^doetor 
^ight be fetohed^-that^iops might be got- 
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tea— -that bUrnt feathers and assafu&tidat 
fair water, and hartshorn might be procuredt 
all at once, and without one instant's delay. 
Archibald, more calm and considerate, on- 
ly desired the carriage to push forward, 
and it wai^ not till they had got beyon4 
sight of the fatal spectacle, that, seeing the 
deadly paleness of Jeanie's countenance, 
he stopped the carriage, and jumping out 
himself, went .in search of the most ob- 
vious and most easily procured of Hiv 
Dutton's phannacopeia-*~a draught, name* 
ly, of fresh water. "* » 

While Archibald was absent on this good- 
natured piece of service, damning the 
.ditches which produced nothing but mud» 
and thinking upon the thousand bubbling 
apringlets of his own mountains, the atten* 
dants on the execution began to pass the 
stationary vehicle in their way back to 
Carlisle. 

From their half-heard and half*undei> 
stood words, Jeanif, whose attention was 
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involuhtartly rivetted by them, as that of 
children is by ghost stories^ though they 
know the pain 'ifTith which they will after* 
wards retnember them, Jeanie, I say, could 
discern ^at the present victim of the law 
had died game^ fts it is^termed by those un- 
fortunates, that is, sullen, reckless, and im 
penitent, neither fearifig God, nor regard- 
ing man. 

•• A sture woife, and a dour," said one 
Cumbrian peasant, as he clattered by in 
his wooden brogues, with a noise like the 
tramph'ng of a dray-horse. 

*< She has gone to ho master, with ho*s 
name in her mouth,'* said another ; ^< Shame 
the country should be harried wi' Scotch 
witches and Scotch bitches this gate---but 
I say .hang and drown.** 

•• Ay, ay. Gaffer Tramp, take awa* 
yealdoii, take awa' low— hang the witch, 
and there will be less scathe amang us ; 
myne owsen hae been reckan tliis two- 
mont.^ ^ 

c2 



<< And mine bairns hae been orining too^ 
men/' replied his neighbour. 

^< Silence m* your ffile tonguei^ ye 
GhurleSy" s^id an old w<»iaii, who l^obbltd 
jHist them, as ^i\key stood ^talkii^g ^(ei9^ th^ 
carrij^e ; ^* this tW|18 Qfie ^witclu but n 
bluidy fingered thief and miirthere$flL'' 

<< ^^y <^ was it e'ep sfae, I3iaine HifkQlpup?^ 
said one in a civil tone, and stepping out of 
his place to let j^he old ,wpman pass ^along 
the fo0t*path<-r-^^Nay9 yopknow bestysurie-r- 
but at ony rate, we hae but tipt a Scot qf 
her, and that's a .thing bc^tter lost than 
found/* 

The old w(Hnan passed oq y^ithpiit m^ik* 
ing apy answer* 

^ Ay, ay, neighboiju;,'' said£rafiieir Tr^ipp, 
<< seest thou how .one witch will spea^t 
for t'other ?— *Scotf» o^ English^ the same to 
them." 

His ppinpanion ^hqpk jl^is hea4^ a|)4 re- 
plied in the same subdjued tone^ ^* Ay, 
ay, when a Sark-foot wife gets on her 
broomstick, the da^es of AUonby are ready 
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ig^memu jaat as SBve as tfae bye wevd gsogs 
o' the ki&8» 

If Skiddsw hadi ft cftpj 
Criftl irots full wed ofthit. 

^< Biiti'' cofotinued Gai&r Tram}*, << think 
jest thoii the daughter ^ yon haiigit body 
isna as rank a witch as ko^ 

** I kenna clearly/' returned the fellow^ 
* but tibe folk are speaSdng o' swimmkig 
lier i' the £des/' And they passed op 
their aeveral roads, aft^ washing each other 
good morning* 

Just as the downs left the pbce, and as 
Mr Archibald returned with some fair water, 
a crowd of boys and girls, and som^ of the 
fewer rabble of more mature age^ cafoae i^ 
ifinom the |>lace of execution, ^grouping 
themselves with many a yell of delight 
around a taH female iantasticaliy dressed, 
who was dancing, leiqaing, and bouadiog 
in the midst of them. A horrible recoUec- 
tioa psessed on Jearae as die looked on 
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this unfortunate creature^ and the reminis* 
cence was mutual, for by a sudden exertion 
of great strength and agility^ Madge Wild- 
fire broke out of the noiay circle of tor- 
mentors who surrounded her, and clinging 
fast to the door of the calash, uttered^ in a 
sound betwixt laughter and scrteming, 
'^ Eh, dye ken« Jeante Deans, they kae 
hangit our mother?' Then suddenly chang- 
ing her tone to that of the most piteous en- 
treaty, she added, *^ O gar them let me 
gang to cut har down ! — let me but cut her 
down K— she is my mother, if she was waur 
than the deil, and she'll be nae mair ken- 
speckle than half hangit Maggie Dickson, 
thatciied saut mony a day after she had been 
hangit ; her voice was roupit and hoarsis, 
and her neck was a wee agee, or ye wad 
hae kend nae odds on her frae ony other 
saut- wife*** 

Mr Archibald, embarrassed by the mad- 
woman's clinging to the carriage, and de- 
taining around them her noisy and mischie- 
vous attendants, was allthis while looking 
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out for a constable or beadfe, to whom he 
might commit the unfortunate.creature. But 
seeing no such person of authority , he endea- 
voured to loosen her hold from the carriage, 
that they might escape from her by driving 
on. This, however, caiild hardly be achieved 
without some degree of violenoe ; Madge 
held fast, and renewed her frantic entreaties 
to be permitted to cut down her mother. 
** It was but a tenpenny tow lost,'^ she said, 
** and what was that to a woman's life V* 
There came up» however, a parcel of savage 
looking fellows, butchers and graziers chief- 
ly, among whose cattle there had been of late 
a very general and fatal distemper, which 
their wisdom imputed to witchcraft. They 
laid violent hands on Madge, and tore her 
from the carriage, exclaiming-^** What, 
doest stop folk o' king's highway? Hast no 
done mischief enow already, wi^ thy mur- 
der* and thy Witcheringf^ ?^ 

<< Oh Jeanie Deans<^Jeanie Deans t^ ex- 

* 

qlaimed the poor mjkniac, ** save my mo* 
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th^, and I will take ye tothe Interpvetei^ 
house agaiiiy — and I will teach ye a' my 
bonirie sangs^-^and I will tell ye what came 
o* the — — •* The rest of fcer entreaties were 
drowned in the shouts of the rabble. 

^ Save her, for God's sake l-^-f^ave her 
from those people !" exclatnaed Jeame to 
Archibald. 

^ She is mad, but quite innooent; she 
is mad, gentfemen,** said Archibakl ^ ^ Ao 
not use her ill, take her before the M^yor.'^ 

" Ay, ay, we*se hae care ^now on her,** 
answered one of the fellowa $ ^ gang than 
thy gate, maa, and mind thine own mat- 
ters.*' 

*' He's a Scot by his tongue," said an- 
other ; ^^ and an' he will come out o' his 
whirligig there, I'se gie him his tartan plaid 
lu' o' broken banes." 

It was dear nothing could be done to 
rescue Madge, and Archibald, who was a 
man of humanity, could only bid the p08<> 
tillions hurry on to Carlisle, that be m%ht 
obtain some assistance to the unfortunate 



iWOmaiL Ab they drove oW^ they beard the 
liovae roar with which the mob preface 
acta of riot or cruelty, yet even above tbut 
^eep aad dire iiate> they could discern the 
jtcreams of the upfortwute victiai. Thc^ 
^ere soon out of 'bearing of the cpie^t but 
;had no sooner motored ithe stre^^s of Cac- 
iUnle, ^ban Areb>bal4 at Jeanie'searoeftt an4 
urgent entreaityt went to a mag^istralie^ tp 
atate the cruelty which was lik^y (to be ex* 
ercised oq this wdiappy creature* 

In about an hour and a half he returo^A 
ajdd reported to Jeante, thai; the magistrate 
had very rc^iiy gone in persptit wilJi some 
assistants, to the rescue of the unfortunate 
Moms^n, aod that he had himself acoompa* 
jpied htm } that when Uiey came to the mttd- 
dy«pQol, i« which the mob were duckiqg 
her, acceding to their fawunite mode of 
puntshnient, the magistrate succeeded in 
rescuing her from their hands, but in ji 
atate of AnseD»biltty, owing to the cruel 
treatment which she had received* Ijfe 
added» that he bad seen lier cacried to the 
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work*house» and understood that she had 
been brought to herself, and wlasexpected 
to do well. 

This last averment was a slight altera- 
tion in point of fact^ for Madge Wildfire 
was not expected to survive the treatment 
she had received ; but Jeanie seetned so 
much agitated, that Mr Archibald did not 
think it prudent to tell her the worst at 
once. Indeed she appeared so fluttered and 
disordered by this alarming incident, that, 
although it had been their int^ention to pro- 
ceed to Longtown that eveiling, her com- 
panions judged it most advisaUe to pass 
the night at Carlisle. 

This was particularly agreeable to Jeaniiet 
who resolved, if possible, to procure an in- 
terview with Mad^e Wildfire; ConneQtwg 
some of her wild flights with the narrative 
of George Staunton, she was unwilling to 
omit the opportunity of extracting from 
ber, if possible, some information concern- 
ing the fate of that unfortunate infant 
which had cost her sister so dear* Her ae* 



i|U8iiitance with the disordered state cf 
poor Madge's mind, did not permit her to 
cherish much hope that she could ac^irf 
from her any useful intelligence j but then^ 
since Madge's mother had suffered her de- 
sens, apd was silent for ever» it was h^ 
only chance of obtaining any kind of in- 
formation, and she was loth to lose the op- 
portunity. 

S^e coloured her wish to Mr Archibald 
by saying, that she had Seen Madge tbrmevw 
]y 9 and wished to^know, as a matter of hi>- 
manityt bow she was atfen<^ed to under her 
present misfortunes. That complaisant p^ 
son immediately went to the woi'k- house, or 
hospital, in which he had seen the sui&rer 
lodged^ and brought back for reply, that 
the medical attendants potttiyely forbade 
faer seeing any one. When- the application 
for admittance was repeated next day, Mr 
Archibald was informed that she had been 
very quiet and composed, inwmuch that 
the clergynian^ who acted as chaplain to the 



esUbHAnmit, thought it expedlrat to' rmA 
fMTiyers beude her bed, but ihat her wmu 
dermg fit dftirfnd had raMrmed soon ftfter 
his departure ; however,' her tOuotry wonuni 
»^ht see her if «be chose it. She w« 
not expected to live ilbove ain iiour or t#ei 

Jennie 'hadno soener 'received ^is ittfor- 
nation, Chan she fattstened to the hospital, 
her companions attending hen They foimd 
^ dying person in a hii|^ mmA^ ^ix^re 
Ifaeve mwe ten 4»eds,-#f which 'the^pitisiH^ 
"wasithe^ooly one oeoiipled. 

IMadge was sin^iog nnheniifaey jemteMidU^ 
innging'her own wild smMohes^of wngs^asd 
irt)S(dete airs, wirti >a Jvoiee no longer »ovev^ 
4BtrMoed >by (fi^ spirits, ibut aoAeaed, ead- 
filmed, and «dbdued by ^bodily ^odismtioB. 
^e was sttU msancy^twas no^longer adble 
<(>' express her wandering ^ideas in the wild 
notes ><tfJher former «taiie' of ^exalted iuHU 
igination. tTbere was death in the fSain- 
4ive tones of iher voice, which yet, hi this 
moderated and melancholy mood^had wmt^ 
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tiuQg .ftf* the :li!dUiig soimd wkh whicb t 
motlier sings her infkmt /aaloep* As Jeonie 
eMemdt ihe teard ifirtt due aic, and then 
apazt^bf die chorus and ^worda of whitf bad 
liteen, peifaapst . die aong Of m jolly hacwsfc- 
|MMiie» 

^ Oar yiwfct»Of»i H paf!wr 10111^ 

,Ilie:goodiiiSQir||m'bii weary bro«r» 
The JsH I^M^ wain wendt slpw awaj^ 
And we are free to sport and play. 

^ Tlie night eomei On when sets the snq, 
;;Aiid IMKNir^ends^ when dAyk dene. 
When Aut'uiaa's gm^MA Wi9ii9t% o#iq% 
We hold mir joiial hanrest-home." 

Jeanie advanoed'to Ifce t^d^de^wben the 
strain was finished, and addressed 'Madge 
by her name« But it produced ao symp* 
toms of recoUectu^*^ .Qq the .conikrary^ the 
patient, like one invoked ibyainterriiption^ 
changed her poitcn^ wsd oaHed oot, with 
an impatient tone, ** Nurse— nurse, turn 

i»jrifw» :feo tjbe m\ that I ;ai»y jnev«jr an- 



68 TAXES 0F MY LANBLCDKb. 

iwer to that name ooy inair,^and never see 
mair of a wicked wotld***. 

The attendant on the hoiqpital airanged 
her in her bed as-^he desired> with her iace 
to the v(B]\t and her back to the light* S6 
soon as she was quiet in this new positiov, 
she began again to sing in the same low 
and modulated strains, as^ if she was reco- 
vering the state of abstraction which the 
interruption of her visitants had distiirbed. 
The strain, however, was different, and ra-"" 
ther resembled the music of the Methodist 

* y i " . 
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hymns, though the measuiie of the W9g waa 
similar to tbat of the former* 

^ When the fight of grace is fought,— 

Vnien the marriage yest it wroii^t^— 

When Faith hath chased cold Doubt awajjr^ ' . 

And Hope but sickens at delay^^-* 

V^^en Charity, imprisoned here, 

Longs for a more etpanded sphere^ 

Doff thy robes of sin and da/ $ 

ChristiaDt rise^ and come wraj/' 

I - » 

The strain was solemn and affecting^ stts- 
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tained as it was Uy the pathetic warble of a 
voice which had naturally been a fine one^ 
and which weakness, if it diminished its 
power, had improved in softness. Archibaldt 
though a follower of the court,and therefore 
a poco-cuiante by profeiMoiH wasconflised^ 
if not affected ; the dairy. matd blubbered ; 
and Jeanie felt the tears rise spoataneously 
to her eyes. Even the nurse, accustomed 
to all modes in which the sp^irit can pass, 
seemed considerably^ affected^ 

The patient was evidently growing weak* 
er, as was intimated by an apparent difficul- 
ty of breathing, which seized her from time 
to timei and by the utterance of low listless 
moans, intimating that nature was succum- 
bing in the last cOndicU But the spirit 
of melody, which must originally have so 
strongly possessed this unfortunate young 
w^oman, seemed, at every interval of ease, 
to triumph over her pain and weakness. 
And it was remarkaUe,thdit there could 
always be traced in her songs something 

8 
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appropriate^ though perhaps only obliquely 
or coUater^iUy so, to her pi;esent situatioQ. 
Her next seemed to be the fraigme&tof 
stoie old ballad : 

«< Cttdd is Af tedti Lord Archibald^ 

And sad nqF tl«ep of lonow ; 
Bat thine sail be als sad and cauldt 

My fimae tnie-love ! to*morrow« . 

*^ AiA weep, ye ttot, nqr maidens free» 
Tboogh d^i^ yoiic nistieas borrevr; 

For be for whom I die to-day^ 
Shall die for me to-morrow.** 

^ Again she changed the tune to one wild- 
er, less monotonous^ and less regular. But 
of the words only a fragment or two' could 
be collected by those who listened to this 
singular scene. 

'' Proud Maisle ia in the wood, 

WaHdng so eariiy : 
Sweet. Robio sits on tbelnidiit 

Sipgpg iso rarely. 










i 



"> ' Tell mc^ thdu hana; bird> , 
When shall I maqry me ?*— 

.' When six braw gentlemen 
Kirkward shall carry ye/ 



'« * Who makes the bridal bed. 

Birdie^ say truly ?' 
* The gray«headed sexton 

That delves the gtwre duly.* 



** The glow-worm o*er grave and stone 

Shall %ht thee steady ; 
The owl froB the steeple sing^ 

' Welcome) proud lady.' 



»f9 



Her voice died away with the last notes^ 
and she fell into a slumber, from which the 
experienced attendant assured them, that 
she would never awake at all, or only in the 
death agony. 

Her first prophecy was true. The poor 
maniac parted with existence, without again 
uttering a sound of any lund. But our tra- 
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Tellers did not witness this catastrophe. 
They left the hospital so soon as Jeanie 
had satjsfied herself that no elucidation of 
her sister's misfortunes was to be hoped 
from the dying person. 






THB nCA&T OF MIB-LOTHIAN. T9 



) • • • • 



CHAPTER it. 

Wilt thou go on with me I 
The moon 18 bi^bt, the sea is otlfiv 
And I know well the ocetn^paths 

Thou wilt go oh with me. 

7%alaBd. 

The fatigue and agitation of these viau 
ous scenes had agitated Jdanie' so. muchi 
notwithstanding her robust striength of coo^ 
stitution, that Archibald judged it neces* 
sary that ^e should have a da/s repose at 
the village of Longtown* It was in vain 
that Jeanie herself protested against an^ 
delay. The. Duk^ of Argyle's man of co&« 
fidedce was of coursre consequential ; and 
as he had been bred to the medical profes* 
sion in his youth, (at leaat.he used this ex. 
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presBion to describe his having, thirty yeu* 
before, pounded for six months in the mor- 
tar of old Mungo Mangelman, the surgeon 
4rttjreeDock), he was obstinate whenever a 
matter of health was in question. 

In this case he discovered febrile symp- 
toms,' and having once made a happy ap- 
plication of that learned phrasfe to Jeanie's 
case, all farther resistance bec«na in vain ; 
and she was glad to acquiesce, and even to 
go to bed, and drink water-gruel, in order 
that she might possess her soul in quiet^ 
and without interruption. 

Mr ^Aicbibald. was equally attentive in 
aaother. pastioular. He observe that the 
«iiecutiim<of the (^ woman, and the mi- 
ierab^ &te of her daughter, seemed to 
bave made a more powerful «j9ect upon 
^flnie*« mind, than the usual feelings of 
IwiiHkDity mightt naturally have been ex- 
pected to «oc»stoik Yet she was obvioua* 
ly a stXfmg-mitKled, sen^rie young woman, 
and in no respect subject.ton^vous afiec- 
tions } and therefore Archibald, being ig- 
3 



nomt of any special conoecUon between 
his mastei^ protegite and these unfortunate 
perttMifl, exceptuig that she bad seen Madge 
formerly inScoUaud* naturally imputed the 
strong impression these events had made 
upon her, to her associating them with the 
unhappy circumstances in which her sister 
had so lately stood. He became anxious, 
therdbre, to (n^event any thing occurring 
whidi might recal these association^ to 
Jeanie's mindk 

Archibald had speedily an opportunity of 
exercising this precaution. A pedlar brought 
to Longtown that evening* amongst other 
wartiB, a lai^e broadside^sheet, giving an 
aeeocmt of the ** Last Speech and ExeQU- 
tion 3of Margaret Murdockson^ and of the 
barbarous Murder of her Daughter, Magda- 
lene or Madge Murdockson, called Madge 
Wildfire ; > and ' of her pious ConversatioQ 
with hia Reverence Arch^ deacon Fleming}*? 
which authentic puMication had apparent* 
ly taken plaee on the day they left Carlisle* 
and being an article of a nature peculiarlj 
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acceptftbie to such country-folks Mwere 
within hearing of the transactiotiy the iti» 
nerant bibliopolist had forthwith added 
them to his stock in trade. He found a 
merchant sooner than he expected^ :&r 
Archibald, much applauding bis own pru- 
dence, purchased the whole lot for two 
shillings and ninepence ; and the pedlar, 
delighted with the profit of such a wholes 
sale transaction, instantly returned to Car-^' 
lisle to supply himself with more* 

The considerate Mr Archibald was abdut 
to commit his whole purchase to the flames, 
but it was rescued by the yet more consi- 
derate dairy-damsel, who said, very prudent- 
ly, it was a pity to waste so much pa^per^: 
which might cr^pe hair, pin up bonnets, 
and serve many other useful purposes ; and 
who promised to put the parcel into hen 
own trunk, and keep it carefully out of the 
sight of Mrs Jeanie Deans : ^< Though hy 
the bye she had no great ^notion of folks 
being so very nice. Mrs Deans might have 
had enough to think about the gallows all 
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this time to endure a sight of it^ without all 
-this to do about it" 

Arclubald reminded the dame of the 
^ dairy of the Duke's very particular charge, 
ithat they should be attentive and civil to 
^tj^liie ; as also they were to part company 
:soon9 and consequently would not be doom- 
ed to observing any one's health or temper 
:during the rest of the journey. With which 
answer Mrs Dolly Dutton was obliged to 
liold herself satisfied. 

: On the morning they resumed their jour- 
ney, and prosecuted it successfully, traviel^ 
fifig through Duinfries«shire and part ^f 
'Lanarkshire, until they arrived at the smail 
t0#n of Rutherglen, within about fdur 
tniies of Glasgow. Here an express brought 
letters to Archibald from the principal agent 
of the Duke of Argyle in Edinburgh. 

He said hotfaiDg of their contents that 
evening} but when they were seated ii> 
the carriage the next day, the faithful squire 
informed Jeanie, that he had received direc- 
tions from the. Du|^e^s: fact<ir, to whom his 
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Grace had recommeiided him to earryher» if 
she had no objection, for a stage or twa bo* 
jond Glasgow. Some tempotsry causes of 
discontent had occasioned Cumidts in Ibat 
city and the neighbourhood, iw^iich mmdA 
render it unadviseable fw^Mrs Jeaniel>eaaui 
to travel alone and unprotected foetwtxt that 
city and Edinburgh ; whereas l>y going' Bon^ 
ward a little farther^ they would meet oAe 
of his Grace^s sub-factors, who was comiDg 
down from the Highlands ito Edhd>ui^ 
with his wife, and under whose xharge she 
might journey with comfort and ia safety^ 
^es^nie remonstrated against lliis ai*- 
nngement. ^ She had been h^gf^ rshb 
Mid, ^ ftae hame-«^her fitther and lier 
tister behoved ttf be very anxiaus to., isoe 
lier^-there were other friends she bad that 
werena weel in health. She was "ftSli^ to 
pay for man and horse at 'Glasgow, ii^nd 
surely naebody wad middle wi' sae hauh 
less and feckless a creature as she wa8»-^ 
She was muckie obliged by the 6tkv ; but 
never hunted deer langed for its resting* 
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m 

place, as I do to find my^idC^JBailit Leo- 
mard'a.^ 

The groom of the chafBheraete^anged'a' 
lookwith hta female campaiiiop,^hichaeett 
ted so full of tneaniiig, that JMBie ^seream- 
jtA aIoad*-»'< O Mr AMhit)ald-*-Mrs Datb 
rton, if ye ken of' oily thing >that has hap» 
;^pened at Saint Leonard^ fo^CpQd^asak'O-it-^ 
for pity's sake, telL flse^ Mid diiiQ» kofi|^ lae 
m suspense T 

•^ InteAly kteow-M^hig, ttrs Deaasg** 
aaid die ^room of the chamlMi^ 

«« And I«-^«^ am suse^ 1 koxi vs^ Ut^** 
^aaid the dame(df;th6idaify»ivh9e some oehik 
munication seemed ^ tremble on her Ups^. 
which, "at a i;lanee t>f Archibald's eye, she 
appeared to swallow down, and compressed^ 
iier lips thereafter into a state' of estieme 
wid iR^knt firmness, as if she had been 
^raid ai hs boltiiig 'Oat before she mm 
'•ware* • 

Jeanie saw that thete Was to be somt- 
4hing concealed from her, and it was^qnlf 
tiuei repeated as$uraM!esn(>f ^Aeohibald ^that 
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ber fatheiv*-her sister-— all her friends were^ 
so far as he knew, well and happy, that at 
all pacified her alarm. From such respect- 
able people as those with whom she travel- 
^edy she could appwhend no harm, and j^ 
hia distress was so obvious, that Archibald^ 
a9 a hst resource, puBed out, and put into 
her band, a slip of paper, on which tiiiese 
worda were written ;r-" 

m 

^* XfiANis Deans-— You wilt do me a faxrour 

♦ 

by going with Archibald and my female 
domeattc a day's journey beyond Glasgow, 
and asking them jm> questions,^ which will 
greatly obtige your fiiend, 

^ AB9TLB Ae GBBSNWtflH.'^ 

Although this^ bconic epistle, from a 
nol!^eman to whom she was bound by such 
^nesttmable obUgatioos, silenced aU.Jeanie's 
objections to the proposed route^ it. rather 
added to than lUminished the eagerness of 
her curiosity. The proceeding to Glasgow 
seQmad now no losgw to be an otgect with 
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her fellow-travellers. On the contrary, thpy 
kept the left hand side of the river Clyde, 
and travelled through a thousand beautiful 
and changing views down the side of that 
noble streanii tfll ceasing to hold its inland 
character^ it began to- assume that of a na« 
vigable river. 

*' You are not for gaun intill Glasgow 

then?" said Jeanie, as she observed that 

the drivers made no motion for inclining 

Ibeiri horses heads towards the ancient 

: bridge which was then the only mode of a<;- 

• cess to St Mungo's capital. 

" No/' replied Archibald j " there is some 
popular com9iotiqn, and as our Duke is in 
opposition to the court, perhaps we might 
be too \yell received j or they n^ight take it 
in their heads to remember that the captain 
of Carrick came down upon them with his 
highlandmeu in the time of Shawfield's 
mob in 17^5, and then we would be too ill 
received. And at any rate, it is best for 
us, and for me in particular, who may he 
supposed to possess his Grace's mind upon 

B 3 
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many particulars, to leave the good people 
of the Gorbals to act according to their 
own imaginations, without either provoking 
or encouraging them 'by my presence/' 

To reasoning pf such tone and consi?- 
quence» Jeanie had nothing to reply, al- 
though it seemed to her to contain fiilly as 
much self-importance as truth. 

The carriage meantiihe rolled on; the 
river expanded itself^ and gradually assum- 
ed the dignity of an oestuary, or arm of the 
sea. The 'influence of the advancing and 
retiring tides, became more and more evi* 
dent, and in the beautiful words of him of 
ihe laurel wreath, the river waxed 

<' A broader and a broader stream. 

m • m * 

The Cormorant stands upon its ^hoab, 
His black and dripping wings 
Half opened to the wind." 

« Which way lies Inverary ?*' said Jeanie, 
gazing on the dusky ocean of Highland 
hills, which now, piled above each other, 
and intersected by many a lake, stretchc^d 
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aimy mi the opposite side of the river to 
the northward. ** Is yoo high <^t)e thp 
Duke's hoose P* 

«• Th^t, Mrs Deans?— Lud help thee^" 
replied Archibald^ ** tbaf s the old Castle 
of Dumbarton, the strongest place in Eu^ 
rope, be the other what it maj. Sir Wih 
Uam Wallace was governor of it in the old 
wars with the English, and his Grace ifi 
gbvemor jiist now. It is always entrusted 
to the best man in Scptland.'' 

^* And does the Duke live on that high 
rock, then V demanded Jeanie. 

<* No, no, he has his deputy •governor ^ 
who compiands in his absence ; he lives in 
ibe white house you see at the bottom »of 
the rock*— His Grace does not live there 
himself.'' 

*< I thitt]^ not indeed," said the dairy^ wo- 
man, upon whose mind the road, since they 
had left Dumfries, had nuuie no very fa« 
vmirable impression ; << for if be did, hp 
might go whistle for a dairy-^woman, an' he 
were the only duke in England. I did not 
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leave tny place and my fiieiicls ta came 
down to see cows starve to death upon 
hills as^they be at that pig-stye of Elfinfoot, 

r 

as you catt it, Mr Archibald', or to be perch-, 
ed up on the top of a rock, like a squirrel 
in his cage, hung out of -a three pair of 
stair's window,"' 

Inwardly chuckling that these Symptoms 
of recalcitration had not taken place until 
the fair malcontent was, as he mentally 
termed it, under his thnmb, Archibald 
eooWy repKcdj « That theliiils were none 
of his makings nor did he know how to 
mend them ; but as ta lodging, they would 
soon be in a house of the Duke^s ixi a veiy 
pleasant i^and called Eoseneath, where 
they went to wait for shipping to take them 
to Inverary, and would meet the company 
with whom Jeanie was to return to Edin.- 
burgh .^ 

^* An island ?^ said Jieaniie> who in the 
course of her various and adventurous tra- 
vels had never quitted terra firma^ *^ then. I 
am doubting we maun gang in ane of these 

7 
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boats ; they look unco Sfna% and tbe waves 
are something rough, and"— 

" Mr Archibald," said Mrs Dutton, " I 
will not consent to it ; I was never engaged 
to leave the countrys and I desire yovi will 
bid the boy!s drive round by the oth^r way 
to, the Duke's house^^ 

^ There is a safe pinnace bdkinging U> 
bis Grace, ma'ao), close by,'' replied Archi- 
bald, ^* and you need be under no appre* 
hensioBs whatsoever/* 

*^ But I am under apprehensions,*^ said 
the damsel ; ** and I insist upon going round 
by land, Mr Archibald,, were it ten railQS 
about/* 

^^ I am soiry I cannot oblige you, ma- 
dam, as Roseneath happens to be an 
iskind.'* 

^« If it were ten islands,'*^ said the incen^ 
sed dame, ** that's no reason why I should 
be drowned in goiug over the seas to it." 

*^ No reason why you should be drown, 
ed, certainly ma'am,'* answered the unmo- 
ved groom of the chambers,. *' but an adnu- 
rable good one why you cannot proceed to it 
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^ land.** And, fired bis mantei^si mandattti 
to perfortDi be pointed witfi his hand, and 
the'drivers, turning off the high-road, pro- 
ceeded towards a small hamlet of fishing 
huts, where a shallop, somewhat more gaily 
tlecorated than any which they bad yet seen, 
having a fiag which dii^U^ed a boar^s-head, 
Crested with a ducal coronet, waited with 
two or three seamen, and as many High- 
landers. 

The carriage stopped, and the men be- 
gan to unyoke their horses, whfle Mr Ar- 
chibald gravely superintended the removal 
of the baggage from the carriage to t^e lit- 
tle vessel. ** Has the Caroline been long 
arrived I" said Archibald to one of the sea- 
man. 

^^ She has been here in five days from 
Liverpool, and she's lying down at Green- 
ock,** answered the fellow. 

*^ Let the horses and carriage go down 
to Greenock then," said Archibald, ^< and 
be embarked there for Inverary when I 
flf nd notice— ^they may stand in my cousin's, 
|>uncan Archibald the stabler's.-«»LadieV 
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he added, " I hope 70a will get jroufselves 
teady, we must not lose the tide.* 

*• Mrs Deans,** said the Cowslip of Invc- 
rary, " you may do as you please— but I 
will sit here all night, rather than go into 
Ihat there painted egg*sheU — ^FfeUow — fel- 
low" (this was ^addressed to a Highlander 
who was lifting a travelling trunk) •* that 
trunk is mine^ and that there band- box, 
and that pillion mail, and those seven bun- 
dles, and the paper bag, and if you venture 
to touch one of them, it shall be at your 
peril.'' . 

The Celt Icept his eye fixed on the speak- 
er, then turned his head towards Archi- 
bald, and receiving no countervailing . sig- 
nal, be libouldered the portmanteau, and 
without farther notice of the distressed 
da!m8el, or paying any attention to remon* 
strances, which probably he did not under* 
stand, and would certainly have equally 
disregarded whether he understood them 
or not, moved off with Mrs Dutton*s wear, 
ables, and deposited the trunk containing 
them safely in the boat* 



■- Till* 
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The baggage bGing stowed in safetjs^ 
Mr Archibald haaded Jeanie out of the 
carriage^ and, not without some tremor on 
her part, she was transported through the 
surf and placed in the boat. He then ofier- 
.ed the same civility to his fellow servant, 
but she was resolute in her i:efusal to quit 
the carriage, in which she now remained in 
solitary state,threateningall concerned or ua- 
concerned with actions for wagc^ and board- 
.wages,^ damages and expences^ and numr 
bering on her fingers the gowns and other 
habiliments, from which she seemed in the 
act of being separated for even Mr Archi- 
bald did not give himself the trouble of 
making many rempnstrances, which, in- 
deed, seemed only to aggravate the dam<- 
sel's indignation, but spoke two or three 
words to the Highlanders in Gaelic •^ an4 
.the wily mountajiieers, approaching the car- 
riage cautiously, and without giving the 
sliglitest intimation of their intention, i^t 
once seized the recusant so effectually fast, 
that she could neither resist nor struggle,. 
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and hoisting her on their shoulders in near- 
ly an harizontal posture, rushed down with 
her to the beach, and through the surf, and, 
with no other inconvenience than ruffling 
her garments a little, deposited her in the 
boat; but in a state of surprise, mor- 
tification, ai^ terror at her sudden trans- 
portation, which rendered her absolutely 
mute for two or three minutes. The men 
jumped in themselves ; one tall fellow re- 
mained till he had pushed off the boat, and 
then tumbled, in upon bis companions. 
. 'f'hey took their oars and began to pull from 
the shore, then spread their laili and drove 
. merrily aiu*6ss the firth* 

^^ You Scotch villain,* said the infuriated 
damsel to Archibald, ** bow dfixe you use 
a person like me in this way ?' 

^< Madam," said Archibald, with infinite 
composure, ** it's hi^h time you should know 
you are in the Duke's . country, and that 
there is not one of these fellows, but woukl 
throw you out of the boat as readily as in- 
to it, if such were hia Grace's pleasure.'* 
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^ T%en the Lord have mercy on me!" said 
Mrs Duttota. <* If I had had any on myself^ 
I would never have engi^ed with you/' 

^^ It's somethtQg'Of the latest to think of 
that now, Mrs Dutton^** 'aaid Archibald^ 
^< but I aasore you^ you will ^d the High- 
lands have their pleasures*^ You will have 
a dozen of cow^mHkers under your own 
authority at Inverary, and you may tlirow 
anyof theai into the hike, if youhaveamind^ 
ibr the SDuke's head people are almost as. 
^eat asrhansel£'^ 

^* This is a strange bnsiness, to besutty 
Mr Anchibadd/' aaid the lady ; -^'^mt I sup- 
pose I must make Jkbe'best ant.«^Are you^ 
:aure?the boat will not sitik? it leans terribly 
:4o one side, )in my poor mind.** 

*« Fear nothing," said Mr Archibidd, ta» 
>king a most in^iortant fnncli of spnff; 
'«* this same ferry .on 'Clyde knows us 'very 
wdly or we know it, v^hidh is all the same f 
no fear of any of our people meeting with 
any accident. We should have crossed 
from the oppo<ute shore, but for the dis- 
turbauces at Glasgow, which made it im« 
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I * 

I {Proper lor his 6race^« people topass through 

the dty."* 
' << Are you not ftfeardyMrsDeans/' said the 

daiary-vesW, addressing Jeianie, who sat, not 
' in tke mdst comfortable state of mmd, fay the 
4iid0 of Archibald, who. himself managed the 
helm }— ^** Are you^not ^eard of these wil4 
men Mth their naked knees, and of this 
tmt4«hell of a things that seems bobbing up 
and down like a skimming dish in a milk , 
pail?' 

•« No — ^no— madam,** answered Jeanie, 
with some hesitation, ** I am not feared ; 
for I hae seen Hielandmen before, though I 
never was sae near them i and for the dan* 
ger of the deep waters, I trust there is a 
Providence by sea as well as by land.'* 

" Well," said Mrs Button, " it is a beau- 
tiful thing to have learned to write and 
ready for one can always say such fine words 
whatever should befall them." 

Archibald, rejoicing in the impression 
which his vigorous measure had made upon 
the intractable dairy. maid, now applied him* 
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seli^ as a sensible and good-natured man^ to 
lecure by fair means the ascendancy which 
.be bad obtained by some wholesome vio- 
lence ; and he succeeded so well in repre- 
jenting to. her the idle nature of her fear% 
and the impossibility of leaving her upon 
ihe beach, enthroned in an empty carriage^, 
that the good understanding of the party 
was completely revived ere they landed, att 
£oseneath«. 
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. CHAPTER V. 

• Did FortuneTguideb 

Or rather Dectiny, our bark, tp which 
We could appoint no port, to tliis blest place ? 

VLnrcaMtu 

• 

Tub iriands in the Firth of Clyde, which 
the daily passage of so many smoke-pen* 
noned steam^boats now renders so easily ac* 
Cessibley were^ in our fathers' times, seclu* 
ded spots, firequeiited by no travellers, and 
few visitants of any kind. They are of ex- 
quimte, yet varied beauty. Arran, a moun-* 
taioous r^ioni: or Alpine island, abounds 
with the grandesft and moat romantic 9ce-» 
nery. Bute is of a sofier and more wood- 
land character. The Cumrays, as if to eidii* 
bit a contrast to both, are green, level, and 
bare, forming the links of a. sort of natural 



bar, which is drawn along the mouth of the 
Firth, leaving large intervals, however, of 
ocean. Roseneath, a smaller isle, lies much 
higher up the Firth, and towards its western 
shoi^e, near the opening of the lake called 
the Gare-Loch, and not far from Loch 
Long and Loch-Seant, or the Holy^Loch, 
which wind from the mountains of the west- 
ern Highlands to join the cestuary of the 
Clyde. ' 

In these isles the severe frost winds, which 
tyrannize over the vegetable creaticxQ^ du« 
ring a Scottish spring, are comparatiyely 
little felt ; nor, excepting the gigantic 
strength of Arran, are tiiey muefa exposed' 
to the Atlantic storms, lying land^ockei^ 
and protected to the westward^by the'«li(Mres 
of Ayrshke. Accordingly, the weef»iig^ 
willow, the weeping-bircb, and qtfaer tree? 
of early and pendulous shoots, flourish in 
these favoured reoeases in a degree* uau 
known in our eastern districts j and the air 
is also said to posctess that mildness which 
is favourable to ccms^^mptive csms. 



THB HEAET OP Mm-LOmUK. 98 

Tlie pioturesque beauty of the idand of 
Boseneath, in particular, had such recom* 
mendationai that the Earls and Dukes of 
Argyle, from an early period, made it their 
occasional residence, and had their tempo- 
rary accommoda^on in a fishing or hunting- 
lodge, whkh succeeding improvements have 
aince transformed into a palace* It was in 
its (Mrigtnal simplicity, when the little bark, 
which we left traversing" the Firth at the 
end of last chapter, was approaching the 
shores of the isle. 

When they touched the landing-placi^ 
which WM partly shrouded by some old 
law but wide-^reading oak-trees, inter- 
nioed with haaseUbushes, two or three fi« 
gwes wece seen as if awaiting their arrival* 
To thcK Jeanie paid little attention, so thai 
it was with a shock of surprise almost eleOi* 
trical, tiiat, upon being carried by the rowv 
ers out of the boat to the shore, she was le* 
cieived in the arms of her father ! 

It was too wonderfiil to be believed-^ 
too much like a happy dream to have tht 
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stable feeling of reality— She extricated 
herself from his close and affectionate era^ 
brace, and held him at arm's length to sa- 
tisfy her mind that it was no illusion. Bat 
the form was indisputable-^-Douce David 
Deans himself, in his best light-blue Sun« 
day's coat, with broad metaUbuttons, and 
waist'Coat and breeches of the same^ his 
strong gramashes or leggins of thick, gray 
cloth— the very copper^buckles — ^the broad 
Lowland blue bonnet, thrown back as he 
lifted his eyes to Heaven in speechless gra- 
titude — the grey locks that straggled from 
beneath it down his weather-beaten << ha£- 
fets"-r-the bald and furrowed forehead-^ 
the clear blue eye, that, undimmed by years^ 
gleamed bright and pale from under its 
8haggygreypent*hou8e-— thefeatures,usual- 
ly so stem and stoical, now melted into the 
unwonted expression of rapturous joy, a£> 
fection, and gratitude-«*-were all those of 
David Deans ; and so happily did they as^ 
sort together, that, should I ever again see 
my friends Wilkie or Allan, I will try to 
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borrow or steal from them a sketch of this, 
very scene. 

•• Jeanie — my ain Jeanie-— my best — ^my 
inaiat datifui bairn— the Lord of Israel be 
thy father, for I am hardly worthy of thee ! 
Thou hast redeemed our captivity— brought 
back the honour of our house— -Bless thee, 
my bairn, with mercies promised and pur. 
chased ! — ^But He has blessed thee in the 
good of which He has made thee the instru- 
ment.'' 

These words broke from him not with 
out tears, though David was of no melting 
mood. Archibald had, with delicate atten* 
tion, withdrawn the spectators from the in. 
terview, so that the wood and setting sun. 
alone were witnesses of the expansion of 
their feelings. 

« And Effie ?— and Effie, dear father !'* 
was an interjectional question which Jeanie 
repeatedly threw in among her expressions 
of joyful thankfulness. 

« Ye will hear— ye. will hear,** said Da*^ 

VOL. IV. B ' 
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vid' h^tily^, ittid'emf ^tid anldft ^6dd>n«a' H»' 
grateful acknowledgments to, HedV^ fi^ 
si^ndnig Jeanirsatfb d^r#ti fh)tt tH6 btlkf of 
{ffektic deadhesis' and seliisttisttid hiertgrf ; 
skm had'ddiv^^d he>r fidih thci dangi^ df 
th^ \^y, and the lions tfiat nt^e^ M th6 
path; 

« A-nd Effie?^ -itt)ei3tied h^ affectlMate 
sister a^tt) arid sigaiti. ^* Atfd^^^Hd^fatit 
wticdd sHi^ have said Bcrtler, but she mo-< 
dified the direct enquiry)— and Mr sriH' 
Mta Sftddletre^-i'i'iiaind iDinttbied!kes-<'<md 
a' fHfettds r 
** 4? weel-^a* \*ed, praist! to Hi» nai&ei.'*^ 
** And^and l^f Butl(ii'-^h% HsiBtiA ^^d' 
yhien IgAcd a"w^'?* 
« H* is quite itaefclded— ^tfife i^ed.* 
«« Thank God— but O, dear fetbief, H«i 

rt You will neVef sfeb hef i«ait<, niy bi5rte»" 
aSftwet«d Detos in a sbleniff'tone*-^*' Ytttt* 
are the ae and only leaf left n6^ on tlid tlitfd' 
triB\Bi-kheal be your jiortion;"' 
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c« She is deadi-^She is slain!— It hat; 
come ower late r exchined Jttnie^ iiMngL 
iog her khnda. 

** No» Jeaaie;^ letonled Beans, in the 
sanie grave lapelaocfaoly Umt. ** She lives 
in the fleshy and ia at freedom from earthly 
lestrahit^ kF she were as ranch alive in faith^ 
and as free from Ae bonds of SaAam^* 

^ The Lord protect us !" said Jeanie.-*^ 
^ Can the unhappj bairn fane left you for 
that villain f 

<« It is o^er traiy 8|A>keD|^' said Qidins*^ 
<< She has kfk het amid firilier, that faarwept 
md prayed' ibt hei«-^be ias left her sister, 
that tfBvailed arid toiled^ for bek: fifce m mob 
theiwi^Sheiiiu tefl thte bonebof her tndtiiei', 
asd-tfae lamiof herpeoi^aindsbe is owet 
the march vri' that iok» of BefialUBhe hat 
Bsade a moonli^ flittita^ of it;^ He pan* 
sed^ for a feeling bttwijct sorrow and strong 
nsentment ciofced fai^ utterance^ 

M And >*if that man f-^hatfearfi/ man P* 
said Jeaoiie. <^ And she has left us to-gang 
aff wi^ Itim ?---^ Sffi<vBffie» wha doQld had 



\ 



100 TALKS OF MY LAKDL<»tD* 

thought it, after sic a deliverance as you 
had .be^ gifted wi' !'* 

^^ She went out from us, my bairn, be* 
cause she was not of us/' replied David. 
<* She is a withered branch will never bear 
fruit of grace—* a scape-goat gone forth in- 
to. the wilderness of the world, to carry wi^ 
her, as I trust, the sins of our little congre- 
gation. The peace of the warld gang wi^ 
her, and a better peace when she has the 
grace to turn to it. If she is of His el^t* 
ed, His ain hour will come. What would 
her mother have said, that famous and me- 
morable matron, Rebecca M'Naugfat, whose 
memory is Uke a floWer of sweet savour in 
Newbattle, and a pot of frankincense in 
Lugton i — Bttt.be it sae— let.her part— -let 
her gang her gater--let her bile on her ain 
bridie-^The Lord kens his time— ;She was 
the bairn of prayers, and may not prove an 
utter cast-away. But never^ Jeani^— never 
; more let her name be spoken between.you 
and me— She hath passed from us like the 
brook which v^mishetii when the summer. 
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waxeth warm, as patient Job saith-^let her 
pas»i and be forgotten." 

There was a melancholy pause which 
followed these expressions. Jeanie would 
fain have asked more circumstances rela- 
ting to her sister's departure, but the tone 
of her father's prohibition was positive. 
She was about to mention her interview 
with Staunton at his father's rectory ; but, 
on hastily running over the particulars in 
her memory » she thought that, on the whole, 
they were more likely to aggravate than 
diminish his distress of mind. She turned, 
therefore, the discourse from this painful 
sul]9ect, resolving to suspend farther enqui^ 
ry until she should see Butler, from: whom 
she expected to learn the particulars of her 
sister's elopement. 

But when was she to see Butler? was a 
question she cotJld not forbear asking her- 
self, especially while her father, as if eager 
to^escape from the subject of his youngest 
daughter, pointed to the opposite shore of 
Dumbarton-shire, and asking Jeanie << if it 
werena a pleasant abode i declared to her 



Jm ioUBtioQ of xeoooviog bag Mrtkly tedbier* 
nade to that country^ in respect he was so^ 
Itdted by his Grftce the Duke of Argyle^ 
as mie vsett skilled ia OQaDtry-labour, and 
aMbat iqftpcartauied to flocks and h^s, to 
sup^iAteiid A stafe*faf m, whilk his Grace 
had ta'of into hw ais hand for tine improve- 
me»t .of stock." 

Jea|iie^6 ihoart suo^k w^bin her at this de« 
daration« ^ She allowed it was a goodly 
2\fid pleasant Ijind^ and sloped bonnily te 
) the western ^un ; and she doubtedna that 
the pasture might be very gude, for the 
grass looked g^een^ ibr as droutby as the 
weather had been. But it was far frae 
hame^ and 4she thought she wad be often 
thinking on the bonny spots of turf, sae fu*^^ 
of gowans and yellow king-cups, among 
the Craigs at St Leonard's/^ 

** Dinna speak on't, Jeanie," said l>er fa- 
ther ; ^ I wish never to hear it named 
mair'^^th^ is, after the rouping is ower, and 
iOie bills paid. But I brought a^ the be.asts 
ower bye that '} thought y^ wad like best 



* * 

i)]:aQ](it coY(, fto4.the vw l»fwi^it ane, that 
yp .Qrfd^I ftec4oa t€iU ye ihow y.e ca'd it— 
^jij; t.CQuVln^ bid tbem .9pll the creatur^, 
Jt|iP\^h i;he 8ig^lt ,o*t m^y sometimes gie us 
a j^m hejMTt-r-it's no the popr dwmb ei:ea- 
torp's .f«iult— Afld aniB or twa blasts m^r X 
Jbap rjeaeryed, and I caused them to bp 
4fivc9i bisfprp .the other beaste, that men 
PP^gbt 9aj(f ^ when the son of Jesse return- 
-^^ ftpm haittle, « This is David's spoil.' '* 

Upoj^ flaore particular enquiry, Jean^ 
^nd new occasion to ^admire the aQtive 
b$(pi|?fiQQnce of her friend the Duke of Ar- 
^le. While est^bhshing a sort of e:^peri- 
fnental fs^rm on the skirts of his immense 
Highland estates, he had been somewhat o^ 
^ 1qs3 to find a proper person in whom to 
y^est the charge of it. The conversation 
)ua Grace had upon country matters with 
J^nie DejBins during their return from 
Bichmpnd^ had jmpr,essed him with a be* 
^6f th^ the father, wl^ose experience? and 
suqc^s she so ftequenUy .quoted, must be 
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exactly the sort of person wbom he wanted. 
When the condition annexed to Effie's par- 
don rendered it highly probable that David 
Deans would chuse to change his place of 
residence, this idea again occurred to the 
Duke more strongly, and as he was an en- 
thusiast equally in agriculture and in bene- 
volence, he imagined he was serving the 
purposes of both, when he wrote to the 
gentleman in Edinburgh entrusted with his 
affairs, to enquire into the character of 
David Deans, cow-feeder, and so forth, at 
St Leonard's Crags ; and if he found him 
such as he had been represented, to engage 
him without delay, and on the most liberal 
terms, to superintend his fancy-farm in 
Dumbartonshire. 

The proposal was made to old David by 
the gentleman so commissioned, on the se- 
cond day after his daughter's pardon had 
reached Edinburgh. His resolution to leave 
St Leonardos had been . already formed ; 
the honour of an express invitation from 
the Duke of Argyle to superintend a de- 
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partment where so much skill and diligence 
was required, was in itself extremely flatter- 
ing ; and the more 80» because honest Da- 
vidy who was not without auvexcellent opi- 
nion of his own talents, persuaded himself 
thatt by accepting this charge, he would ia 
-some sort repay the great favour he had fe- 
ceived at the hands of the Argyle family. 
The appointments, including the right of 
sufficient grazing for a small stock of bis 
own 9 were amply liberal } and David^s keen 
eye saw that the situaticm was convenient 
for trafficking to advantage in Highland 
cattle. There was risk of ** her'ship'* from 
the neighbouring mountains, indeed ; btit 
the awful name of the Duke of Argyle 
would be* a great security , and a trifle of 
Hack mail would , David was aware» assure 
kis safety. 

Still, however, there were two points on 
which he haggled. The flrst was the cha- 
zacter of the clergyman with whose worship 
he was to join ; and on this delicate point 
he received^ as we will presently show the 

b2 
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reader, perfect satisfaetion. The next ^Jb- 
atacle was the condition of his youngest 
daugliter, obliged as she was to leave Scot- 
land for so msxiy years. 

The geatlemanof^elaw jm3ed,andflMcl» 
^ There waa no occasion to interpret that 
dause very striotly*9^d;iat if the yjoung wo- 
fiOan left Scotland for a few months^ or even 
wedkSy tndcaipe toherfaAerls new^sadence 
by sea from the western side of iEpgUuid, nok 
body would Isnow^of her ^anival, or at least 
nobody who bad eitber ttbe rigbt or iaclinap 
tioa iQ give her diaturbance. The exteA- 
avve heiitaide ^urisdietions of bisGraoe es> 
eluded tbe unterleMnGe ,of o^ber mag^ 
trs^tes with those lining jor bis estates, and 
Aey who were %n imniediat^ defuendence 
on him would receive ordess to give tbe 
young woman no disturbance. Living ^oa 
Ae verge of the Highlands, die might,,. in- 
deed, be said to be out of Scotland^ tbati^ 
beyond the bounds 4^ ordinary biw and ^ 
^#ization.'' 

Old De^ns was not quite s^isfied with 
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^19 reasonii^ ; but t)ie elopement of £ffie» 
ii!/:liic}i tpok placie on the third iii^ ^er 
i^ iUbor^JtidHt reA^/ered Jus re^dence at St 
I^onitrd'd dp .dfttCRt^We to him, Xh^he 
j^ed ^^ o^ce with the prnposal^which bufl 
j^j9pn iWJwie .hiin> »«d.enterf0 with pleasure 
ifljljp tthp i^eo of jsurprisiqg Jeapie, m i»d 
tt«en ju*ojpQ^ed ify the Duktv tp rw4«r ^the 
fh/ing;e of i:e3ide»iae fuox» aloking to her. 

7^ JPtQke had ^app^i^ed Archibfild of thesr 
^^cumfitanqe^t ;9uth.<]^dei:8 to ,90t according 

itp Ahe instructions he $ko]M rec^e fhom 
JSdinbgifgh, and by which aeoordii^I/ hj» 
^^ di^ept^d to bring Jfeanie to JEloseneath* 

The ii^ther and cJai^h^er communicated ' 
.these matters to e^di pjther, uow atoppii^^. 
.n9W walMfiig ^)o^}y towards the jLodgf^. 
jwhioh showed itself am<)n^ th^ trees, at^ 
^^^QUt half a mile's distaiK^e from Jthe littld>^* 
\f^y in whiph they had landed. . 

As .they^ approached the bouser Davidt 
J>$an3 infor«)ed his daughter^^ with ^sOrne**^ 
what like agrim smile, which was the utmost > 
A^vAUce. he. «yar made towards a mirthful 
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expression of visage, that *♦ there was baitlk 
a worshipful gentleman, and ane reverend 
gentleman^residing therein. The worshipful 
fi;entleman was his honour the Laird of 
Knocktarlitie, who was baiilie of the lord- 
ship under the Duke of Argyle, ane Hieland 
gentleman, tarr'd wi^the same stick/' Da- 
fid doubted, ** as mony of them, namefy, 
a hasty and choleric temper, and a neglect 
of the higher things that belong to salva- 
tion, and also a gripping unto the things bf 
this world, without muckle distinc^on of 
property— but, however, ane gude hospi- 
table gentleman, with whom it would be a 
part ot wisdom to live on a good under- 
standing — (for Hielandmen were hasty, ower 
hasty.)— As for the reverend person ot whom 
he' had spoken, he was candidate by favour 
of the Duke of Argyle (for David would not 
for the universe have called him presen- 
tee) to' the kirk of the parish in which their 
farm was situated, an^ he was likely to be 
highly acceptable unto the Christian soiila 
of the parish^ who were hungering for spi« 
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ritual manna, having been fed but upon 
sour Hieland sowens by Mr Duncan Mac- 
Donought, the last minister, who began the 
morning duly, Sunday and Saturday, with 
a mutchkin of usquebaugh. But I need 
say the less about the present lad,** said 
David, again grimly grimacing, ** as I 
think ye ma} hae seen him afore} and here 
he is come to meet us.'* 

She had indeed seen him before, for it 
was no other than Reuben Butier himself. 
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This second surprise bad been aecom* 
* plished for Jeanie Deans by the rod of the 
same benevolent endianter, whose power 
had transplanted bw &ther from the cragsof 
St Leonard's to thebanlcs of the Gare-Lecb.. 
The Duke of Aigyle was not a person to ^ 
fcNTget the hereditary debt of gratitude^, 
which had been bequeathed to htm by his 
grandfather, in favour of the grandson of old 
Bible Butler. He had internally resolved 
to provide for Reuben Butler in this kirh^of 
Knocktarlitie» of which the incumbent had 
' just d^arted this life. Accordingly, his 
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i^^t racdml Hie neQeipw7 H^flliruetioiMi 
for that ipuTfo&e, xmAegt tbe.q^iiAlMyil)^ eon^ 

raotar.of Mr Bi^er ahotilil he fymi ptor 
per for itbe .dbmsge. ;Upq|» i^nqttisx^ ^lmi» 
wme fomki as Mg^y s^^jiiSiebi^ . «8 j^ 
faeea xepoited in the .caae of Da^id Xienn* 
fakuself. 

• 

By this preferment, jbhe Duke of 4Agyle 
more essentiaOy benefited join fiimd m^ 
proAc^^, Jeanie, tiboahe jiupaa^ W4u» Wfve 
gf^ anoe he icontributed ito j«ai0v^e olgiep^ 
tioms in her fiAher's fliind to tiie mB^^ 
ifldiich ihe had no idea had be^ m eiostr 
emoe. 

We haye already oatiiced that ^eans 
hfid sonl^dung.ofja prejiidiQe^g^rt 
vikiok WW, :pfiid}a^ in mme .degree owii^ 
ki> im f>ossesdSjDg a ,$oi«t 'Cf jconsdoimiesa 
Ihat ti^e poor ndbw Sook^d ^#1^ ey.es ^ 
a£feetion upi»i his ^ddor d»ught(^. Thi% 
iii David's eyes, was a dn of presipc^ti^siiil^ 
ev£a altfaougb it tiboii^ Aoy:>e fi^owad by 
any overt a(^> or iM^b»id fiopoQal. Bat the 
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lively interest which Budier had displayed 
in his distresses, since Jeanie set forth on her 
Lond(Hi expedition^ and which, therefor^ 
he ascribed to personal respect for himself 
individually, had greatly softened the feel- 
kigs of irritability with which David had 
sometimes regarded him. And, while he 
was in this good disposition towards, Butl»^ 
another incident took place which had great 
influence on the old man's mind. 

So soon as the diock of EiBe's second 
elopement was ov^r, it was Deans's eaify 
care to cottect and refund to the Laird of 
Dumbiedikes the money which he had 
lent for Effie's trial, and for J^nie's travd- 
Kng expencesw The Laird, the poney, the 
cocked hat, and the tobacco-pipe, had not 
been seen, at Saint Leonard's Crags fi>r- 
many a day ; so tiilat, in order to pay this 
debt, David' was under the necessity; of re* 
pairing in parson to the mansion of Dum« 
biedikes. 

He found it in a state of unexpected 
bustle. There wei)e workmen pulling ilown 
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some of the old hangings, and replacing 
them with others, altering, repairing, scrub* 
bing, painting, and white- washing. There 
was no knowing the old house, which had 
been so long the mansion of sloth and si- 
lence. The Laird himself seemed in some 
confusion, and his reception, though kind^ 
lacked something of the reverential cordial- 
ity with which he used to greet David 
Deans. There was a change also, David 

did not very well know what, about the ex«p 

' - . • - 

terior of this landed proprietor— an im- 
provement in the shape of his garments, a 
spruceness in the air with which they were 
put on, that were both novelties. Even 
the old hat looked smarter ; the cock had 
been newly pointed, the lace had been re- 
freshed, and instead of slouching backward 
or forward on the Laird's head, as it hap- 
pened to be thrown on, it was adjusted 
with a knowing inclination over one eye. 
David Deans opened bis business, and 

told down the cash. Dumbiedikes indi* 

1 



i^l^fiBfc to .ike im, «w4 ^x^iMied the 
pt]^ wif^ ^^ fififma^^ ifrteprjujrtipg 
Pftvid, wJwjl^ Jbe M(«3 *»HwP« Qf <the i;ede3?jg5h 
ti<«i. of Ifee x^tij^rity of :JiwJ«^, ,tp j^^Jf )^ 
5irhet;berhe.4i4>nott|;i^ (^ or .twp.qf44l^ 
gu^l^ Vxd^e4 rf|t|i€^ ^gh^^ WA»^h£>W4^ 
sat^od^ <)n thLs point, Jt^9,4 pockette4 1^ 
QioDey, ai^d hiMi siigAed a r^c^sypit, Jiie^^dqessr- 
ed Pavid wit;]|ii 4some Utl^e l^i^ljatjipiijs^ 
<^ Jeanie wad be ,\mjiQg y^ '«Qmat|uj(^» . 
gademan ?" 

^ About the siller?^ i^epi^ed Payjfi^pc-* 
<( Nae doubts diie did." 

" Andidid die,6^y n^ fl^^;^^iffi|it,5j\e ?'* 
aakei^theXAurd.. , 

'^ !N4e mair but jkmd au^^Qbiifl^n >is^4k? 
•P^what suld she hae siq^i" .^pti^^ Pf^^> 
ftllly expecting ikat the I.4fliFd's jf^^g^qqui^t^ 

sh%> (tf his d«fls^ng afto: Jqw^ i^W^ff^^^ 
8o fK^\^ a n^me^) ws^ flow .opif^^g tQ ^ 
pQint And $o iude^d it was^ bu^ nop 
to ths^ poiiit whii^i be wi$|i|sd or ex- 
pected. 
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" ^wed, site kens her ain mind best, 
Gudfisnan. I hae made a clean house o' 
Jennie Bali^iristie and her nieoe. They 
were a had packsr-^eal*d meat and mauk» 
and loot the cart^^i^ i^Q^agg the coalsn^'m 
to be nuuiied the mom, and kirkit on Smi« 
day.'* 

Whatever David ^it, he was too proud 
and too steady-minded to show any un« 
pieasant jsurpsise in his counten^oice and 

maimers. 
^* J wuss ye happy, 4&ir^ through Him th^ 

gies Jiiappiness^^iigiandage is an honouralajle 

state." 

<^ And J am tvedding into an honoumfaie 

house, David r— the Laird of XiidkpelTs 

~ youngest daughter — she sits next ^s in 

^ ]^;k^ sind that's the way I ^me to 

tWnk on't" 

Thf^re was no more to be said, but a^gain 
Iq wish th^ Liaird joy, to taste a c^p of jh^ 
l^vor^ aiid to walk back again to St Lieo* 
9W4V musmg on the mutability of humaix 
affairs aad human resolutions. The expec- 
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tation that, one day or other, Jeanie would 
be Lady Dumbiedikes, had, in spite of 
himself, kept a more absohite possession of 
David's mind than he himself was aware o£ 
At least, it had hitherto seemed an union at 
all times within his daughter's rea^h, when* 
ever she might chuse to ^ve her silent lo- 
ver any degree of encouragement, and now 
it was vanished for ever. David returned, 
therefore, in no very gracious humour for 
so good a man. He was angry with Jeanie 
for not having encouraged the Laird — he 
was angry with the Laird for requiring en* 
couragement — and he was angry with him- 
self for being angry at all on the occasion. 
On his return he found the gentleman 
who managed the Duke of Argyle's affairs 
was desirous of seeing him, with a view to 
completing the arrangement between them. 
Thus, after a brief repose, he was obliged 
to set off anew for Edinburgh, so that old 
May Hettly declared, " That a* this was to 
end with the master just walking himsel 
affhisfeet,'* 
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When the business respecting the fann 
had been talked over and arranged, the 
professional gentleman acquainted David 
Deans, m answer to his enquiries concern- 
ing the state of public worship^ that it was 
the pleasure of the Duke to put an excel- 
lent young clergyman, caDed Reuben But-' 
ler, into the parish, which was to be his 
future residence. 

*^ Reuben Butler !" exclaimed David — 
** Reujjien Butler, the usher at Libber- 
ton ?" 

" The very same," said the Duke's com- 
missioner; ^' his Grace has heard m excdlent 
diaraeter of him, and has scrnie hereditary 
obliga^om to him besides— *few ministers 
will .be so comfortable as I am directed to 
make Mr Butler." 

« OWigations ?~The Duke?— Reuben 
Butler ! — ^Reuben .Butler a placed minister 
of the Kirk of Scotland !" exdaimed Da- 
vidL in int^i»inable astonishment, for some^^ 
how he had bee9 led by the bad success 
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wkkh Butler had hitiiwto ifaet wi& in all 
Iflb uhdertakings^ to eonsider hkn' n» one of 
ttfoae step-sons of Fortune, wbom she tKofs 
with tincennhg ligoor, and enfds with dis* 
inheriting ai<)ogether. 

There iis^ pertisp6» lio time at t^<^ y^ 
are disposed to thilijc so hif^y of a fti^ii^ 
as when we fin^ hun standing higher tktei 
we expected in the esteem <tf others. Wh^i 
asiAired of the nrality c£ Butler^s ohadge 
of plx)speets» David expSressed bis gi^t 
satisfaction at his success in life, which, hA 
ohservedy was entirely owing to Uifiisdf, 
^ I advised his pUk grandiftolhi^, who waik 
but a silly woman^ to breed kim tipto the 
ministry ; andh i prophened HbM, W4^ a 
bkisyig 6a fail endeavoilfs^ he \0(iidd be« 
eome a polished ^diaft in the temple. Hi» 
was s(»neAii^ ower protid o' his okittial 
leanlihg^ but « gude lad, and has^ tlli^ root 
of the nwit tc g lo fi miidst^A gttMg now, 
where yell find ane betteiv ytf'fi Sui tm 
wttiur than Reoben Bbtleft** 






rise, nbtt^ D^id Had f)t)Wj Bke dtUer 
^slt iMtii Id gUJib HfiMlk td reiobildle kU 
s^aMl<Mi=pMn^{Sl^ ^^ ei^i^g ctttum- 
stance^ ; atad, like othef- gtm, m^j ivfaeii 

« tM^lUuBc>B Butler hi oonsdett)oe«or 
^tiept ,df this prefetillette in the Ks^k <M^ 
Scotland, suBjfedl as D&vid at piies^t 
l^oii^ thftt estabSdiitient Wftis to tilie Eras- 
tian eiicroadtihents mi Oie ch^ ^wefr?" 
i^ wHs tKie liead^ qlieslfeti, dad h« con- 
adered it carefdfy. •* The Kiife of ^eat- 
land wte shorn of its heaths, ^iM <^riVt^' 
of its fliH artiAeQr tuM banners of au&oii. 
ty ; hot stiH it eonttfned ^eidttttis «id fill«2i 
•^in^ ,]^to^ att^tfiT^ oongt^j^t^kimi 
slpA, vfiiSk tiSlbet ipm axOt l^^il^fiHK, the 
like of this Kirk was nb yf/heS^ elso U he 
seen i^n earih.'* 
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David's doubts ha4 been too many and 
too critical to permit him ever unequivo- 
cally to unite himself with any of the dis- 
senters, who, upon various accounts, abao- 
solutely seceded from the national church. 
He had often joined m communion with 
such of the established clergy as approached 
nearest to the old presbyterian model and 
principles of 1640. And although there were 
many things to be amended in that system^ 
yet he remembered that he, David Deans, 
had himself ever been a humble pleader for 
the good old cause in a legal way, but 
without rushing into right-hand excesses, 
divisions, and separations. But, as an ene- 
my to separation, he might join the right 
hand of fellowship with a minister pf the 
Kirk of Scotland in its present modeL 
JSrgo, Reuben Butler might take posses- 
sion of the parish of Knocktaiiitie, without 
forfeiting his friendship or favour — Q. E. D. 
But, sec(mdly, came the trying point of 
lay-patronage, which David Deans had 
ever maintained to be a coming in by the 
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window, and over the wall, a dieating and 
starving the souls of a whole parish, for the 
purpose of clothing the back and filling the 
belly of the incumbent. 

This presentation, therefore, firom the 
Duke of Argyle, whatever was the worth 
and high character of that nobleman, was 
a limb of the brazen image, a portion of 
the evil thing, and with no kind of con« 
sistfency could David bend his mind to &- 
vour such a transaction. But if the pa^ 
rishioners themselves joined in a general 
call to Keuben Butler to be their pastw, it 
did not seem quite so evident that the ex- 
istence of this unhappy presentation was 
a reason for his refusing them the comforts 
of his doctrine. If the presbytery admitted 
him to the kirk, in virtue rather of that 
act of patronage, than of the general call of 
the congregation, that might be thdr er* 
ror, and David allowed it was a heavy one. 
But if Reuben .Butler aceefpted of the care 
as tendered to him by those whcmi he was 
called to teach, and who had expressed 
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themselyes desirous to learn, David, after 
considering and reconsidering the matter, 
came, through the great virtue of if, to be 
of opinion that he might safely so act in 
that matter. 

There remained a third stumbling-block 
—the oaths to goyemment exacted ftom 
the established clergymen, in which they ac- 
knowledged an Erastian king and parlia- 
ment, and homologated the incorporating 
Union between England and Scotland^ 
« through which the latter king^m had 
become part and portion of the former, 
wherdn prelacy, the sister of popery, had 
made &st her. throne, and elevated the 
hoins of ker mitre. The^e were symptoms 
of defection which had often ibade David 
cry out, ^* My bowels---tny bpw^ls !-^I am 
pained at th^ very heart !" And he re- 
membered that a godly Bow-head matron 
had been carried out of theTolbooth Church 
in a swoon, beyond the reach of brandy 
and burnt feathers, merely on hearing these 
fearfiil words, " It is enacted by the LiOirds 
spiritMd and temporal^'' pronounced fron) 
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a Scottish pulpit, in the proem to the Porte- 
ous Prodamation. These oaAs were, there- 
fore, a deep compliance and dire abomina- 
tion — a sin and a snare, and a danger and a 
defection^ But this Shibboleth was not al- 
ways exacted. Ministers had respect to their 
own tender consciences, and those of their 
brethren ; and it was not till a later period 
that the reins were taken xip tight by the 
General Assemblies and Presbyteries. The 
peace-making particle came again to Da- 
vid's assistance. If an incumbent was not 
called upon to make such compliances, and 
rf\xQ got a right entry into the church with- 
nsxA intrusicM3, and by orderly appointment, 
why, upon the whole, David Deans came 
• to be of opinion, that he might lawfully en- 
joy the spirituality and temporality of the 
cure of souls at Knocktarlitie, with stipend, 
manse, glebe, and all thereunto aj^rtain- 
ing- 

The best and most upright-minded men 
are so strongly influenced by existing cir- 
cumstances, that it would be somewhat 
cruel to enquire too nearly what weight 
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paternal affection gave to tiiese ingenioua 
trains^ of reasoning. Let David Deans's 
dtuation be oonsiderecL He was just de* 
prived of one daughter^ and his eldest, to 
whom he owed so much, was cut off, by the 
sudden resolution of Dumbiedikes, from the 
high hope whidi David had entertttined, 
that she might one day*e mistress of that 
&ir lordship. Just while this disappoint*' 
ment was bearing heavy on his spirits^ 
Butlier comes before his imagination^— no 
longer the half-starved thread-bare usher, 
but &t and sleek and fiur, the beneficed mi# 
nister of Knocktarlitie, beloved by his eoiu 
gregation,— exemplary in his Hfe,-— -powers 
ful in his doctrkie, — doing the duty c^ the 
kirk as never Highland minister did it be» 
fixre, — turning sinners as a colley dog timis 
sheep, — a favourite of the Duke of Ar- 
gyle, and drawing a stipend of eight hun* 
dred punds Scots, and four chalders of vic« 
tual. Here was a match, making up, in 
David's mind, in a tenfold,, degree the dis* 
appointment in the case of Dun^biedikes, 
in so &r as the goodman of St Leonard's 
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held a powerful minister in much greater 
admiration than a mere landed {H*opriet<»'. 
It did not occur to him, as an additional 
reascHi in favour of the match, that Jeanie 
might herself have some choice in the mat- 
ter ; for the idea of consulting her feelings 
never once entered into the honest man's 
head, any more than the possibility that 
her inclination might perhaps differ from 
his own. 

The result of his meditations was, that 
lie was called upon to take the manage* 
ment of the whole af&ir into his own hand^ 
and give, if it should be found possible 
without sinful compliance, or backslidingi 
or defection of any kind, a worthy pastor to 
&e kirk of Knocktarlitie. Accordingly, by 
the intervention of the honest dealer in butr 
ter-milk who dwelt in Libberton, David 
summoned to his presence Reuben Butlen 
Even fiom this worthy messenger he was 
unable to c(»M;eal certain slwelling emotions 
of dignity, in so much, that, when the car- 
ter had communicated his message to thp 
usher, he added, that <' Certainly the gude^ 
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man of St Leonard's had some grand news 
to tell him, for he was as uplifted as a mid« 
den-cock upon pattens." 

Butler, it may readily be ccmcetved, im^ 
mediately obeyed the summons. His was 
a plain character, in which worth and good 
sense and simplicity were the principal in- 
gredients ; but love, on this dccasion, gave 
him a certain degree of address. He had 
received an intimation of the favour de* 
signed him by the Duke of Argyle, with 
what feelings those only can conceive, v/ho 
have experienced a sudden prospect of be- 
ing raised to independence and respect, 
from penury and toil. He resolved, how- 
ever, that the old man should retain all the 
consequence of. being, in his own opinion, 
the first to communicate the important in- 
telligence. At the same time, he also de- 
termined that in the expected conference 
he would permit David Deans to expatiate 
at length upon the proposal, in all it* bear- 
ings, without irritating him either by inteiv 
•ruption w contradiction. This last 0an was 
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the most prudent he could have adopted ; 
because, although there were many doubts 
which David Deans could himself clear up 
to his own satis&ction, yet he might have 
been by no means disposed to accept the 
solution of any other person ; and to en- 
gage him in an argument would have been 
certain to confirm him at once and for ever 
in the opinion which Butler chanced to 
impugn. 

He received his friend with an appear* 
ance- of important gravity, which real mis- 
fortune had long compelled him to lay 
aside, and which belonged to those days of 
awful authority in which he predomina- 
ted over Widow Butler, and dictated the 
mode of cultivating the crofls at Beershe- 
ba. He acquainted Reuben at great pro- 
lixity with the prospect of his changing 
his present residence for the diarge of the 
Duke of Argyle^s stock-farm in Dumbm- 
tonshire, enumerated the various advan- 
tages lof the situation with obvious , self, 
congratulation ; but assured the patient 
hearer^ that nothing had so much moved 
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him to accq>tance, aj». the sense that, by Ms 
skill in bestial, he could render the most 
important services to his Grace the Duke 
of Argyle, to whom, " in the late unhap* 
py circumstance," (here a tear dimmed the 
sparkle of pride in the old man's eye,) he 
had been sae muckle obliged. 

'< To put a rude Hielandman into sic a 
ehapg^» what could be expected but that 
he suld be sic a chiefest herdsman, as wick* 

■ 

ed Doeg th^ Edomite ; whereas, while this 
grey head is to the fore, not a clute o' them 
but sail be as weel cared for as if they 
were the fatted kine of Pharoah. — And 
now, Reuben, lad, seeing we maun remove 
our tent to a strange country, ye will be 
cafituig a dolefu' look after us, and think* 
ing with whom ye are to hold council 
anent your government in thae slippery and 
backsliding times ; and nae doubt remem- 
bering, that the auld man, David Deans, 
was made the instrument to l^ng you out 
of the mire of schism and heresy, wherein 
your fitther^s house delighted to wallow ; 
aften also, nae doubt, when ye are press* 
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td wi' insaaring trials and tentations and 
heart>plagues, you, that are like a recruit 
that is marching for the first time to the 
took of drum, will miss the auld bauld and 
experienced veteran soldier, that has felt 
the brunt of mony a foul day, and heard 
the bullets whistle as aften as he has hairs 
left on his auld pow." 

It is very possible that Butler might in- 
temally be of opinion, that the reflection 
on his ancestor's peculiar tenets might have 
been spared, or that he might be presump- 
tuous enough even to think, that, at his 
years and with his own lights, he might 
be ^le to hold his course without the pi- 
lotage of honest David* But he only re- 
plied, by expressing his regret, that any 
thing should separate him from an anci- 
ent,^^ tried, and affectionate ftiend. 

*' But how can it be helped, man ?^ said 
David, twisting his features into a sort <^ 
smile— '^ How can we help it ?— *I trow 
ye canna tell me that^^Ye xumn leave that 
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to ither folk— to the Duke of Argyle and 
me^ Reuben. It's a gude thing to hae 
friends in this warld— how muckie better 
to hae an interest beyond it !" 

And David, whose piety, though not 
always quite rational, was as sincere as^ it 
was habitual and fervent, looked reveren- 
tiidly upward, and paused.. Mr Butler inti- 
mated the pleasure with which he would 
receive his fidend's advice- on a subject so 
important, and David resumed. 

<* What think ye now, Reuben, of a 
kirk*— a regular kirk under* the present es- 
tablishment ?-~Were sic offered to ye, wad 
ye be free to accept it^ and under whilk 
provisions ?— I am speaking but by way of 
query.'* 

Butler replied, *• That if such a prospect 
were held out to him, he would probably 
first consult whether he was likely to be 
useful to the parish he should be called tp4 
and if there appeared a fair prospect of his 
proving so^ Ms £riend must be awaxe/ tha<^ 
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in every other point of view, it would be 
highly advantageous for him." 

^ Bight, Reuben, very right, lad— your 
ain eonsdence is the first thing to be satis- 
fied^i-*for how saU he teadi others that^has 
himsel sae ill learned the Scriptures, as to 
grip for the lucre of foul earthly preferment, 
sic as gear and manse, money and victual, 
that which is not his in a spiritual sense— 
or wha ms^es his kirk a stalking-horse to 
tak aim at his stipend ? But I look for bet- 
ter thirigs of you — and specially ye maun be 
minded not to act altogether on your ain 
judgments for therethrough eomes sair mis- 
takes, backsUdings, and defections^ on the 
left and on the right. If there were sic a 
day of trial put^ to you, Beubeja, you, who 
are a young lad, although it maybe ye are 
gifted wi' the carnal tongues, and those 
whilk were spoken at Bome,^ whilk is now 
the seat of the scarlet abomination, and by 
the Greeks, to whom the gospel was as fool- 
idmess, yet nae-the-less ye may be entreated 
by your weel^^oshers to take the counsel: 
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of those prudent and resolved and weather- 
withstanding professors, wha hae k^med 
what it was to lurk on hanks and in mosses, 
in hogs and in caverns, and to risk the pecil 
of the head against the honesty ctf tfie 
heart;' 

Butler replied, ^^ That certainly, possess- 
ing such a friend as he hoped and trusted 
he had in the goodman himself, who had 
seen so many changes in the preceding cen- 
tury, he should be much to blame if he did 
not avail himself of his expmence and 
friendly counsel.** 

** Eneugh said — eneugh said, Reuben," 
said David Deans, with internal exulta^ 
tion ; ^ and say that ye were in the predi- 
cament whereof I hae spoken, of a surety I 
would deem it my duty to gang to the rute 
o' the matter, and lay bare the ulcers and 
imposthumeS) and the sores and the lepro* 
ries, of this our time to you, crying aloud 
and sparing not;* 

David Deans was now in his element. 
He commenced \m examination of the do6- 
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trines and belief of the Christian Qiurdb 
with the very Culdees, £rom whom he pass^ 
ed to John Knox,— from J(An Knox to 
the reciisaid^s in James ike Sixth's time,-^ 
Bruce, Bkek, Blair, Liyingstone, — ^from 
ihem to the brief, and at length triumphant 
period o£ the presbyterian church's splen- 
dour, until it was orar-run by the English 
independents. Then followed the dismal 
times of prelacy, the indulgences, seven in 
number, with all their shades and bearings, 
tmt3l< he arrived at the reign of King James, 
in which he himself had been, in his own 
mind, neither an obscure actor nor^ an ob- 
seure sufferer. Then was Butler doomed 
to hear the most detailed and annotated 
edition of wUat he had so often heard be- 
fore*— Dkvid Beans's eonfiilement, namely, 
in the iron ca^e in the Canongate Tolbootb, 
and the cause thereof. 

We should be very unjust to our friend 
David Deans, if we should ^ pretermit," to 
use his own expessibn, a narrative which 
he held essential to his fame. A drunken 
tr9oper of the Royal Guards, Francis Gar- 
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don by name, bad cbased five or six of Hke 
skulking whigSy among whom was our 
iriend David ; and aiW he had cotnpelled 
them to stand, and was in (he act of brawl- 
ing with them, one of their number fired a 
pocket-pistoU and shot hini dead. David 
used to sneer and shake his head when anj 
CHie asked him whetli^r he had been the 
instrument of removing this wicked perse- 
cutor firom the face of the earth. In fact, 
the merit of the deed lay between him and 
his friend jpatrick Walker, the pedlar, whose 
works he was so fond of quoting. Neither 
of them cared directly to daim the merit 
of silencing Mr Frands Gordon of the Life 
Guards, there being some wildkcousms of 
his about Edinburgh who might have been 
even yet addicted to revenge, but yet nd- 
ther of them chose to disown or yield to 
the other the merit of this active defence of 
their religious rites; David said, iliat if he 
had fired a pistol th^i, it was what he never 
did after or before. And as for Mr Fatrid: 
Walker, he has left it upon record, that his 
great surprise was,: that so imall a pistol 
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could kill SO big a man. These are the 
words of that venerable biographer, whose 
trade had not taught him by experience; 
that an inch was as good as an ell. ** He," 
(Frauds Gordon,) '* got a shot in his head 
out of a pocket-pistol, rather fit for divert- 
ing a boy than killing such a furious, mad, 
brisk man, which notwithstanding killed 
him dead !" 

Up<Mi the extensive foundation which 
the history of the kirk afforded, during its 
short-lived triumph and long tribulation, 
David, with length of breath and of nar* 
ration, whicb would have astounded any 
one but a lover of his daughter, proceeded 
to lay down his own rules for guiding the 
conscience of his fiiend; as an aspirant to 
serve in the ministry. Upon this subject; 
the good man went through such a va- 
riety of nice and casuistical^^ proJi^ms, sup* 
posed so many extreme cases, made the 
distinctions so critical and nice betwixt the 
right hand and the left hand^betwixt 
Gompliaoce and defeetion^-Jiolding back 
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and stepping aside-~slipping and stunib^ 
ling — sna!res^ and errors — ^that at lengib# 
after having -limited the path of truth to 
a mathematical line, he was brought to 
the broad admission, that each man's con* 
science, after he had gained a certain view 
of the difficult navigation which he was to 
encounter, would be the best guide for hid 
pilotage. He stated the examples and ar^ 
guments for and against the acceptance of 
a kirk on the present revolution model, 
with much more impartia£ty to Butler 
than he had been able to place them be- 
fore his own view. And he concluded; 

« 

that he ought to think upon these things^ 
and be guided by the voice of his own coa^ 
science, whether he could take such an aw** 
All trust as the charge 6f souls, without do*- 
ing injury to his own intanal convictidB 
of what is right or wrong. 

Whai Daivid had concluded his very 
long harangue, which was only interrupt^ 
by monosyllables, or litde more, on the part 
«of Butler, the orator himself was greatly 
astonished to find that the conclusion^ at 
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which he very naturally tvished to arrive, 
seemed much less decisively attained than 
when he had argued the case in his own 
mind. 

In this particular, David's current of 
thinking and speaking only illustrated the 
very important and general proposition 
concerning the excellence of the publidty 
of debate. For, under the influence of any 
partial feeling, it is certain, that most men 
can mudi more easily reconcile themselves 
to any favourite measure, when agitating 
it in their own mind, than when obliged to 
expose its merits to a third party, when 
the necessity of seeming impartial procures 
for the opposite arguments a much more 
fair statement than that which hte affords tt 
in tacit meditation. Having finished what 
he had to say, David thought himself ob- 
liged to be more expUdLt, * and to explain 
that this was no hypothetical case, but one 
on which, (by his o\\jn influence and that of 
the Duke of Argyle,) Reuben Butier would 
soon be called to decide. 
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It was even with something like appre- 
hension that David Deans heard Butler 
announce, in return to this communica- 
tion, that he would take that night to con- 
sider on what he had said with such kind 
intentions, and return him an answer the 
next morning. The feelings of the father 
mastered David on this occasion. He press- 
ed Butler to spend the evening with him 
—He produced, most unusual at his meals, 
one, nay, two bottles of aged strong ale. — 
He spoke of his daughter — of her merits 
-—her housewifery — her thrift — ^her aflfec- 
tion. He led Butler so' decidedly up to a 
declaration of his feelings towards Jeanie, 
that, before night-fall, it was distinctly un- 
derstood she was to be the bride of Reuben 
Butler ; and if they thought it indelicate 
to abridge the period of deliberation which 
Reuben had stipulated, it seemed to be 
sufficiently imderstood betwixt them, that 
there was a strong probability of his beco- 
ming minister of Knocktarlitie, providing 
the congregation were as willing to accept 
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of him, as the Duke to grant him the pre- 
sentation. The matter of the oaths, they 
agreed, it was time enough to dispute about, 
whenever the Shibboleth should be ten- 
dered. 

Many arrangements were adopted that 
evening, which were afterwards ripened by 
correspondence with the Puke of Argyle's 
man of business, who intrusted Deans and 
Butler with the benevolent wish of his prin- 
cipal, thfi^t they should all meet with- Jeanie, 
on her return from England, at the Duke'a 
hunting-lodge in Roseneath. 

This retrospect, so far as the placid loves 
of Jeanie Deans and Reuben Butler are 
concerned, forms a full explanation of the 
preceding narrative up to their meeting 
Qii the island as already mentioned. 



140 TALES OF MY LANDLORIK 



CHAPTER VII. 



'^ I come/' he miA, ** my lore, my lii(fy 
And-HDAture'fl desrett imn^-'Hakf wift : 
Thy Other's hmue and friends resigD, 
My home^ my friends^ my sire are thine* 

LooAir. 

The meeting of Jeanie ond Butler* iiir- 
der circiimstances promisuig to croim an 
aifection so long delayed^ was rather affect 
ing from its' simple sincerity than from ite 
imcommon vehemence of feeling. David 
Deans, whose practice was sometimes ^ 
little different from' his theory, appalled 
them at first, by giving them the opinion 
of sundry of the su£Pering preachers and 
champions of his younger days, that mar- 
riage, though honourable by the laws of 
Scripture, was yet a state over-rashly co- 
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veted by professors, and specially by young 
ministers, whose desire, he said, was at 
whiles too inordinate for kirks, stipends, 
and wives, which had frequently occasioned 
over-ready compliance with the general de- 
fections of the times. He made them aware 
also, that hasty wedlock had been the ban6 
of many a savoury professor — ^that the un- 
believing wife had too often revenged the 
text, and perverted the believing husband 
•^that when the famous Donald CargiU, be- 
ing then hiding in Lee-Wood, in Lanark- 
shire, it being killing-time, did, upon im- 
portunity, maity Robert Marshal of Starry 
Shaw,hehadthusexpressedhimself: **What 
hath induced Robert to marry this woman ? 
her ill will overcome his good — ^he will not 
keep the way long — ^his thriving days are 
done." To the sad accomplishment of which 
prophecy David said he was himself a living 
witness, for Robert Marshal having fallen 
into foul compliances with the enemy, went 
home and heard the curates, declined into 
other steps of defection, and became lightly 

9 
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esteemed. Indeed he observed, that the 
great upholders of the standard, Cargill, 
Peden, Cameron, and Renwick, had less 
delight in tying the bonds of matrimony 
than in any other piece of their ministerial 
work ; and although they would ndther 
dissuade nor refuse their office, they ccmsi- 
dered the being called to it as an evid^ice 
of indifference on the part of those between 
whom it was solemnized to the many grie- 
vous things of the day. Notwithstanding, 
however^ that marriage was a snare unto 
many, David was of opinion (as, indeed, 
he had showed in his practice,) that it was 
in itself honourable, especially if times were 
such that honest men could be secure against 
being shot, honged, ot banished, and had 
ane competent livelihood to maintain them- 
selves, and those that might come after 
them. " And therefore," as he concluded 
something abruptly, addressing Jeanie and 
Butler, who, with faces as high-coloured as 
criinson^ had been listening t^ his lengthen- 
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cd argument for and against the holy state 
of matrimony, ** I will leave ye to your 
ain cracks." 

As their private conversation, however 
interesting to themselves, might probably 
be very little so to the reader, so far as it 
respected their present feelings and future 
prospects, we shall pass it over, and only 
mention the information which Jeanie re- 
ceived from Butler concerning her sister's 
elopcfment, which contained many particu- 
lars that she had been unable to extract 
from her father* 

Jeanie learned, therefore, that, for three 
«days after her pardon had arrived, Effie had 
been the inmate of her father'^ house at St 
Leonard's — that the interviews betwixt Da- 
vid jpnd his erring child, which had taken 
place before she was liberated from prison, 
had been touching in the extreme ; but 
Butler could not suppress his opinion, that, 
when he was freed from the apprehension 
of losing her in a manner so horrible, her 
&ther had tightened the bands of discipline. 
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80 as, in some degree, to gall the feelings 
^ and aggravate the irritability of a spirit na- 
turally impatient and petulant, and now 
doubly so from the sense of merited dis- 
grace. 

Chi the third night, Effie disappeared 
from St Leonard's, leaving no traces what- 
ever of the route she had taken. Butler, 
however, set out in pursuit of her, and 
with much trouble traced her towards a 
little landing-place, formed by a small brook 
which enters the sea betwixt Dalkeith and 
Edinburgh. This place, which has been since 
made into a small harbomv and surrounded 
by many small villas and lodging houses, 
is now termed Portobello. At this time it 
was surrounded by a waste common, cover-* 
ed with furze, and unfrequented, save by 
fishing-boats, and now and then 9 smug* 
gling lugger* A Vessel of this description 
had been hovering in the Frith at the time 
of Ei&e's elopement, and, as Butier ascer- 
tained, a boat had come ashore in the even- 
ing on which the fugitive had disappeared, 
and had carried on board a female. As the 
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Vessel made sail immediately, and landed 
no part c^ thek cargo, there seemed little 
doubt thitt they were acot>mplioes iof the 
notorious Roberts(Mi, and that that vessel 

• had only come into ike Frith to carry off - 
iiis parainbur. 

This was made clear by a letter tirhieh 
Butler himself soon afterwards received by 
post, signed £. D., but without bearing any 
date of place or time. It was miserably 
HI written and spek ; sea^sickiiess having 
apparently aided the derangement Of Effie's 
very irregular orthography Und mode^of ex-^ 
jMression. In this epistle, hot^ev^r, as in aU 
tiiat that unfortunate girl said or did, there 
was somefhii^ to praise as well as to 
blame. She said, in her tetter, ^' That she 
could not endure that hefr father and her 
sister should go into banishment, or be par* 

^ takers of her shame*— that if her burthen 

was a heavy one, it was of her own bind- 
ing, and she had the nxNre rfght to bear it 
alone,— that in future they could not be a 
comfort to her, or she to them, since every 
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look and word of her father put her in mind 
c€ her tetnsgression, and was like to diive 
her mad,^— that she had nearly lost her judg* 
ment during the three days she was at St 
^Leonard's — her father meant weel by her, 
and all men, but he did not know tiie dr^ad* 
All pain he gave her in casting up her sms. 
If Jeanie had been at hame, it might faae 
dune better — ^Jeanie was ane, like tibe an- 
gels in Heaven, that rather weep for sin- 
ners, as reckon their transgressions. But 
she should never see Jeanie ony mair> and 
tliat was the thought tiiat gave her tbe^ 
sairest heart of a' that had come and gane 
yett On her bended knees would she pray 
for Jeanie, night and day, baith for what 
fi^e had done, and what she had scorned to 
do^ in her behalf; for what a thought 
would it have been to her at that moment 
0^ time, if that upright creature had made 
a fault to save her. She desired her father 
would give Jeanie a' the gear— her ain 
(♦. e. Effie's) mother's and a' — She had 
made a deed, giving up her right, and it 
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was in Mr Novitt*s band — ^Waxld's gear 
was henceforward the least of her care, 
nor was it likely to be muckle her mis- 
ter — She hoped this would make it easy 
for her sister to settle ; and immediately 
After this expression, she wished Butler 
himself all good things, in return for his 
kindness to her. For herself^"* she said, 
^* she kenn'd her lot would be a waesome 
ane, but it was of her own framing, sae she 
desired the less pity. But, for her friends'* 
satisfaction, she wished them to know that 
she was gaun nae ill gate— >that they who 
had done her maist wrong were now will- 
ing to do her what justice was in tiieir 
j^bwer ; and she would, in some respects^ 
he far better off than she deserved. But 
fihe desired her family to remain satisfied 
with this assurance, and give themselves 
no trouble in making further enquiries after 
her." 

» 

To David Deans and to Butler this let^ 
ter gave very Uttle comfort ; for what was 
to be expected from this unfortunate ^I's 



148 TALES OF MY XAKDLOBB. 

iiniting her fate to that of a character so 
notorious as Robertson, who they readily 
guessed was alluded to in the last sentence, 
excepting that she should become the part- 
ner and victim of his fixture crimes. Jeani^ 
who knew George Staunton's character, 
and real rank, saw her sister's situation un- 
der a ray of better hope. She augured wdl 
of the haste he had shewn to reclaim his in- 
terest in Effie, and she trusted he had made 
her his wife. If so, it seemed improbable 
that, with his expected fortune, and high 
connections, he should again resume the 
life of criminal adventure which he bad led, 
especially since^ as matters stood, his life 
depended upon his keepmg his own secret^ 
which could only be done by an entire 
change of liis habits, and particularly by 
avoiding all those who had known the heir, 
of Willingham under the character of the 
itudadous, criminal, and condenmed Ao- 
bertson. 

She thought it most likely that they 
would go abroad for a few years, and not 
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return to England until the affair of For- 
teous was totally forgotten. Jeanie, there- 
fore, saw more hopes for her sister than But^ 
ler or her father had been able to perceive; 
but she was not at liberty to* impart the 
Gon^rt which she felt in believing that she 
would be secure fixwn-the pressure of pover- 
ty, and in little risk of being seduced into 
the paths of guilt. She could not have- ex- 
phuned this without making public what it 
was essentially necessary far £f&e*s chance 
of comfort to conceal, the identity namely 
of George Staunton and George Robert- 
son. Afler all, it was dreadfiil to think that 
Effie had united herself to a man condemn- 
ed for felony, and liable to trial for murder^ 
whatever were his rank in Hfe, and the de* 
gree of his remorse? Besides^ it was me- 
hmcholy to reflet) th^t^ die herself being 
in possession- of tibe whok dreadful secret; 
it: was most probable he would, out of re- 
gard to his own fedings, and fear for his 
safety, never again permit her to see poor 
£ffie» .After perusing and re^perusing her 
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sister's valedictocy letter, i^e gave ease ta 
her feelings in a flood of teairs, which But* 
ler in vaia endeavoiured to check by ev^rjr 
soothing attention m his power. She wa^^ 
obliged^ however, at length, to look up an<| 
wipe her eyes, for hes father, thioliiiig h^ 
had allowed the lovers time enough for eoii«^ 
i^rence, was now advancing towards theiit 
6om the Lodge,. accQuipin^ed l^y the CafK 
tain of Ejiockdunder^ o«; as hia friends eallr 
ed him for brevity's sake, Duni^an K|;iq(^ 
a title which some, youthful exploits ))a4 
rendered peculiarly appropriate. i 

This Dunc^ of K^ockduqder wa9 a pa»f 
spn of drst-rate impcntance hi tibe island of 
Koseuealh,, and the continental parishes of 
Knocktarlitie, Ki^un,and so lorth^ nay, his 
influence extended as &r as Ci>wal» wh^c«^ 
however,, it was obscured by tiiat of aiiOf 
ther factor. The Tower c^ KsKidfiduiida 
still occupies,, with its remains, a cliff over « 
hanging the Holy-Loch. Duncan swora 
H had been «t royal castle ; if so^ it was 4:Hie 
9t the ^mallestji^ ^e spee within, only form- 
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inga squareof sixteen feet» and beaxihg there^- 
fore a ridiculous proportion to the thickness 
of the walls, which was ten foet at least. 
Sodi as ifwas, however, it had Ipng given 
the title of Captain^ equivalent to that of 
ChateUain, to the ancestors of Duncan, 
"who w»e retainers of tJie house of Argyle,, 
and held a hereditary jurisdictton under 
them, of little len^tent indeed, InA ivhich 
had great consequence in IheUr eyes, and 
WHS usually admhiiirtjeiled witii a vigout 
wmewhat beyiond Ae law. 

The present refNreeentatite of that an^- 
ctent fainiily was a «tout short man about 
fifty, whose pleasure it Was to unitfe in his 
own person the dress of the Highlands and 
Lowlands, wearing on his head a Mack tie- 
wig, surmounted by a fierce dodced-hat, 
deeply guiorded with gold kee, while the 
Kst of his dress coosiBted of the plaid aiid 
l^ilab^. Duncan superintended a district 
which was pwtly Highland, partly Low^ 
hnd, and therefore tni^t be supposed to 
acBufaine. their natknail habitS;,. ia order, ta 
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s. 

sbow his impartiality to Trojan or TyriaiK 
The incongruity, however, had a whimsical 
and ludicrous effect, as. it made his head 
and body look as if belonging to. different 
individuals ; or, as some one said who had 
jseen the executions of the insurgent pri^ 
soners in 1715, it seemed as if some Jaoo^ 
bite enchanter^ haying recaHed tiie sufferers 
to life, had dapped, in his haste, an £i^- 
lishman's head on a Highlander's body. 
To finish the portrait^ the bearing of iine 
gracious Duncan was brief, bluff, and con. 
sequential, and the upward turn of his short 
copper-coloured nose indicated that he was 
somewhat addicted to wxatib and usque** 
baugh. 

When diis digi^tary had adfanced up t^^ 
Butler and to Jeanie^ '^ I take the fiee- 
dom, Mr Deans," he said> '* to salute your 
daughter, whilk 1 presume tluis young lass 
to be— I kiss every pretty girl that onnetf 
to Koseneath, in virtue of "my office.** Ha^ 
ving made this gallant speech, he took out 
his quid, saluted Jeame wkb a hearty' 
smadc. and bade her welcome to Arirvle's 
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countiy. Then addressing Butler^ he said, 
** Ye maun gang ower and meet the carle 
ministers yonder the mom, for th^y wiH 
want to do your job, and synd it down 
with usquebaugh doubtless — ^they seldom 
make dry wark in this kintra.** 

" Aiid the Eaird*' — said David Deans. 

*^ The Cdptain, man,*" interrupted Dun- 
can ; '^ folk winna ken wha ye are speaking 
aiboot, unless ye gieshentlemens their pro- 
per title." 

"The Captam, then,*" said David, '' as- 
sures me that the esUl is unanimous on the 
part of the parishioners-— a real harmonious 
call; Reuben.^ 

•* r pelieve," said Duncan^ *• it was as 
Harmonious as oould pe expected, when the 
tae half o* the bodies were davering Sasse- 
nach, and the Vc/Oiet^d^ng Gaelic, like 
searmaws and dack-geese before a storm, 
Ane wad hae needed the gift of tongues 
to ken pr0ceesely what they said-^but 1 
{)elieve the best end of it was, * Long live 

MaeCallummore andKndckdunder. ~An€t 
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as to its being an unanimous call, X wad' be 
glad to k^n fat business the carles haipeto 
«all ony thing or ony body but what tibie 
Duke and mysell likes.** 

*• Nevertheless," said ]VIr Butler, " if aaj 
of the parishioners have axiy scruples, whicfak 
sometnnes happen in fiie mind of luneere 
l^rofessors, I should be happy of an oppor*> 
tunity of trying to remove——" 

^ Never fash your peard about it, man,"*^ 
interrupted Duncan Knock — *^ Leave it Bf 
to me<.3— Scruple! de'ilo' tfaion has been bred 
up to scruple ony thing tl\at they're bidden 
to do— And if sic a thing suld haj^en as ye 
speak o', ye sail see the sincere professor; a^^ 
ye ea' him^towed at the stem o^ my. boat 
fo^afew furtongs.— ^I'ti try if the water o£ 
the Haly-Loch wiima wash off scruples^ as^ 
weal B^ fleas^OOi iTwiim i"-^^ — ^^^ 

The rest of Duncan'a threat was^ lost inc 
a growling, gurgUngi sort of sound, whidi 
he madis in his throat, and which menaced 
recusants with no, gentle means oi conver- 
sion* David Deanr would certainly have 
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giveii batile id defence of the right of the 
Christum ctmgregation to be consulted in 
the dioiee df their own pastor^ whidi, in 
his estimation, was one of the choicest and 
most inalienable of their privileges ; but 
fie had i^ain engaged^ m dose eonversa-^ 
tion Willi Jeanie, and, with more interest 
than he was in use to take in affidrs fo» 
feign alike to his occupation and to his re* 
ligious tenets, was inquiring into the par* 
^ulars of her London journey. This Wks, 
perhaps, fdrtunate for the new formed 
friendship betwixt hinl and the Captain of 
Knockdunde^, which restedj in David's es*^ 
timaHon, upon the prooft he had given o£ 
his skill in managing stock, but, in reality, 
upon the i^pedaldiarge transamttdd to Dun* 
«an from the Duke and his agent, to be* 
have with the utmost aslt^ition to Dean» 
and his &Lmily/' 

^ And now, sirs,** said Duncan, in a com- 
mcffidkig tone, ^ I am to pray ye a' to come 
in to your su{^r, for yonder is Mr Arehi* 
bald half femishe^ and a Saxon woman; 
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that looks as if her een were fleeing oat d? 
her head wi' fear and wonder, as if she had 
never s6en a shentleman in a ][>hikbcg pe^ 

" And Reuben Butler,*^ said David, '* will 
doubtless desire instantly to retir?, that he 
may prepare his mind foi the exeifcise of 
to-morrow, that his work may suit the isy, 
and be an offering of a sweet savour in the- 
nostrils of the reverend presbytery.'* 

^* Hout tout,, man, it's but little ye ken 
about them^" intenrupted the Captain. 
^ Tdl a ane o' them wad gie the savour cS 
the hot venison pasty which I gmefi (turn- 
ing his squab nose up in the air,) a' tibe way 
firae the lodges for a* that Mr Futlo, or 
you eiither, can say to than.*' 

David groaned, but judging he had to da 
with a GfiUkn as he said^ did not think it 
worth his while to give battle. Ihey fol- 
lowed the Captaki to the house, and arran- 
ged themselvea with great ceremony round 
a well4oaded supper-table. The only other 
drcumstance of the evening worthy to be 
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recorded is, that Butler pronounced the 
blessmg, that Knockdunder found it top 
long; and David Deans censured it as too 
shorty from which the charitable reader may 
conclude it was exactly the proper loigtbk 
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CHAPTER VIH. 

Now turn the Pialma of David owei^ 
And Iflt wf holj daqgori "^ 

Of double verse come gi^ us four. 
And skirl up the Bangor. 

Burns. 

The next was the important day, when^ 
according to the forms and ritual of the 
Scottish Kirk, Reuben Butler was to be 
ordained minister of Knocktarlitie by the 
Presbytery of , And so eager were 

the whole par^, that aU, excepting Mrs 
Dutton, the destined Cowslip of Inverary,. 
were stirring at an early hour. 

Their host, whose ^ippetite was as quick 
and keen as his tempev, was not long in 
summoning them to^ a substantial break- 
fiist^ where there were at least a dozen <^ 
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different preparations of milk^ plenty of 
cold meaty scores boiled and roasted eggsi 
a huge cag of butter^ half a firkin herringa 
boiled and broiled, firesh and salt, and tea 
and coffee for them that liked it, which, «» 
their landlord assured them, with a nod 
and a wink, pointing, i^ the same time^ 
to a little cutter which seemed dodging 
under the lee of the islrad,^ cost them little 
beside the fetching asAiore*^ 

<< Is the contraband trade permitted 
here so openly 7* said Jfotlen ^^ I should 
think it very unfavouj^able to the ^ixf^k^ 
morals.'^ 

'< Ihe Duke, Mr Poller, has gi'en nae 
orders concermog tibe putting of it down,*^ 
s^ the magistrate, and seemed to think 
that he had said all that was necessary to 
jilBtify his connivance* 

Butler was a man of prudimce, and awace 
that real ^od can otiiy be obtained fay re-- 
monstraace when /emotifllrattca is wdJU 
timed; so iot the pretefiti h^. said nothifli^ 

more oa the subjiect^. 
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When breakfast was half over» in flounced" 
Mrs DoHy as fine as a blue sacque and 
cherry-coloured ribbands could make ben 

<< Good morrow to you, miadam,'* said^ 
the master of ceremonies ; << I trust your 
early rising will not skailh ye." 

The dame apotogized to €aptatn Knock* 
under^ as she was pleased to^ term their en^ 
tertuner; ^^but, as we say in Cheshire^*^ 
she added, *^ I was like the Mayor of Al-^ 
tringham, who lies in bed while his breeches 
are mendingi for the girl did not bring up 
the right bundle to my room, till she had 
brought up all the others by mistake one 
after t'other.^— Well, I suppose we are all 
for church to-day, as I understand-— Pray 
may I be so held as to ask, if it is the {^ 
shion for you North-countiy gentlemen te 
go to church in your petticoats, dlli^tain. 
Knockunder V^ 

•* CaptMi of Knockdunder, madam, if 
you please^ for I knock under to no man $ 
and in reqiccA of my garb, I shall go te 
church aa I am, at your sendee, madam ^ 
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for if I were to lie in bed, like your Majtur 
What-d'ye-callum, till my preeches were 
mended, I might be there all my life, see- 
ing I never had a pair of them on my per- 
ton but twice in my life, which I am pound 
to remember. It peing when the Duke 
brought his Duchess here, when her Grace 
pehoved to be pleasured, so I e^en porrow- 
ed the minister's trews for the twa days his 
Grace was pleased to stay-— but I will put; 
myself under sic confinement again for no 
man on earth, or woman either, but her 
Grrace being always excepted, as in duty 
pound/' 

The mistre3s of the milking-pail stared, 
but, making no answer to this round de* 
claration, immediately proceeded to show, 
that the alarm of the preceding evening 
had in no degree injured her appetite. 

When the meal was fmbhed, the Captain 
proposed to them to take boat, in order 
that Mistress Jeanie might see her new 
place of residence, and that be himself 
might enqiure whedier the necessaiy j^e* 
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parations had been made^ there and at the 
Maiise, for receiving tiie future inmates ot 

these mansions. 

« 

The morning was delightful, and the Ikuge 
mountain*shadows slept upon the mirrorM 
wave of the Firth, almost as little disturbed 
as if it had been an inland lake. £ve» 
Mrs Dutton's £ear^ no longer annojed her. 
She had been inforined by Archibald, that 
there was to. be some sort of junketting a& 
ter the sermon, and that was what she lo- 
ved dearly ; and as for the. watei^ it was so 
still that it would look quite like a party oa 
the Thames. 

The whole party being embarked, there^^ 
fore, in a large boat, which the captain 
called his coach and six, and attended by a 
smaller one termed his gig, the gi^lant Dun* 
can steered strait upon the little tower of the 
old-fashioned church of Knocktarlitie, and 
the exertions of six stout rowers sped them 
rapidly on their voyage. As they neared 
tbe land, the hills appeared to recede from 
tkem, and a little valley^ formed by the de« 
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seent of a small river from the mountains^ 
evolved itself as it were upon ^heir ap;- 
proach. The style of the country on each 
side was sim|)ly pastoral, and resembled » ia 
appearancb and character, the description 
j>f a forgotten Scottish poet, which runi 
nearly thus :-~ 

^' The water gently down a levd slid^ 

With little din^ l^ut oouthy what it made | 

On ilka side the tree6 grew thick aad laxig^ 

And wi' the wild bii>d»' notes were «' in B&ng ; • 

Oh-either ride, a full bow«>8hot and rxmr. 

The green was even, gowany, and Mr ; 

With easy slope on every hand the braea 

To the hills' feet with scattered bushes raise; 

With goats and sheep aboon, and kye below, ' 

The bonnie banks all in a swarm did go." * » 

They landed in this Highland Arcadia^ 
at the mouth of thie small stream which 
watered the delightful atid peaceable vaU 
ley. Inhabitants bf several descriptions 



•* 1 I ■»— ^ 



« Ro0s*a FoEtiinate ShephecdM. Edit 1778^ p« M« 



164 TALES OF KT LANDLQED. 

came to pajr their respects to the Captain 
of Knockdunder, an homage which he 
was very peremptory in exacting^ and to 
see the new settlers. Some of these were 
men after David Deans*s own h^art, elders 
of the kirk session, zealous professors, from 
the Lennox, Lanarkshire, and^ Ayrshire, to 
whom the preceding Duke of Argyle had 
given rwiM in this corner of his estate, be>* 
cause they had sufiered for. joining his father 
the; unfortunate Earl during his ill*fated: 
attempt in l686. l%ese were cakes of the* 
right leaven for David regaling himself 
with; and had it not been for this cir- 
cumstance, he has been heard to say, ** thai, 
the Captain of Knockdunder would have 
swore him out of the country in twenty.^ 
four hours, sae awscmie it was to ony think? 
in^ soul to hear his^ imprecations, upon the 
slightest temptation that crossed his ho-^ 
mour^'* 

Besides these, there were a wilder set of 
parishioners, mountaineers from the upper 
glen and adjacent hill^ who spoke Gaelic, 
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went about armedy and wore the Htgh« 
land dress. But the strict commands of 
the Duke had established such good or- 
der in this^iart of ius territories^ that the 
Gael and Saxons lived upon the best possi- 
ble terms of good neighbourhood. 

They first visited the Manse» as the par* 
sonage is termed in Scotland. It was old» 
but in good repair^ and stood snuigljr embo- 
fiomed in a grove of sycamore, with a well- 
stocked garden in front> bounded by the 
small river, which was jsa^tly visible from 
the windows,partly concealed by the bushes^ 
trees, and bounding hedge. Within, the 
house looked less comfortable than it might 
have be^Q, for it had been neglected by 
the late incumbent ; but workmen had 
tieen labouring under the directions of 
the Captain of Knoekdunder, and at the 
expence of 4;he Duke of Argyle, to put it 
into some order. The old ^ plenishing" 
had been . removed, and neat, but plain 
household furniture had been sent down 
by the Duke in a brig cf his own, ca|led 
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ihe Caroline, and iras* now ready to be 
pliftced' in order in the apartments. 
* The gracious Duncan, finding matters 
were at a stand among the workmen, sum- 
moned before him the delinquents, and im* 
pressed all who heard hhn with a sense of 
Bis authority, by the penalties withf which 
he threatened* them for their delay. Mulct- 
ing them in half their charge^ he assured 
them, would be the least of it j for, if they 
were to neglect his pleasure and the Duke's, 
" he would be ta Vd if he paid them the 
t'other hsdf either, ana they might seek law 
for it where they could get it.** The work- 
people humbled themselves before the of- 
fended dignitary, and spake him soft and 
fair ; and at length, upon Mr Batler recaU 
ling to his mind, that it was the ordination- 
day, and that the workmen were probably 
thinking of going to church, Knockdun- 
der agreed to forgive them out of respect 
to their new minister. 

<* But an I catch them neglecking my 
duty again,^ Mr Putler, the teil pe in me if 
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the kirk sball be aji excuse ; for what hn 
the like o' them rappar^es to do at the kirk 
l^ny day put Sundayis, or then either, if the 
Duke and I has the necessitous uses fojy 
them ?•* 

It may be guessed with what feelings of 
quiet satisfaction and delighC Butler look- 
ed forward to spending his^ days, honoured 
and useful as he trusted 'to be in th^i se* 
questered valley, attd how oftoi' an iiitelU« 
gent glance was exchanged betwixt him 
add Jeanie, whose good -biimouped* face 
looked positively handsome, fiom the ex^ 
pression of modesty, and, at the same time, 
i^ satisfaction, which she wore when visit- 
ing the apartments of which she was soon 
to call herself mistress. She was* left at li« 
berty to give more ojpea indulgence to her 
ftelings of delight and admiration, when, 
leaving the Manse, the company proceeded 
to examine the destined habitation Of Da* 
vid Deans. 

Je^^nie found* with pleasure that it was 
not above a musket-shot from the Manse ; 
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for it had been a bar to her hi^piness to 
think she miglrt be obliged to reside at a 
distMice from her father, and she was awara 
that there wefe strong objections to his a<N 
tually living in the same bouse with Butlen 
But this brief distance was the very thing 
which she could have wished* 

The farm-house was on the plan of an 
improved cottage, and contrived wiUi great 
regard to convenience i an excellent little 
garden, an orchards and a set of offices com- 
plete, according to the best ideas of thetime^ 
combined to reader it a most desirable ha-^ 
bitation for the practical fiurmer, and far su- 
porior to the hovel at Woodend, and the 
small house at Sidnt Leonard's Crags. The 
situation was ccmsiderably higher than that 
of the Manse, and fronted to the west. The 
windows commimded an enchantk^ view 
of the little vale over which the mansion 
sumed to preside, the windings of the 
stream, and the Firth, with its associated 
lakes and romaaitic islands. The hills of 
Dumbartonshire, once possessed by the 
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ierce clan of MacFarlanes, formed a cres- 
cent behind the valley, and far to the right 
were seen the dusky and more gigantic 
mountains of Argyleshire, with a seaward 
view of the shattered and thunder, splitten 
peaks x)f Arran. 

But to Jeanie, whose taste for the pic- 
turesque, if she had any by nature, had ne- 
ver been awakened or cultivated, the sight 
of the faithful old May Hettley, as she 
opened the door to receive them in her 
clean toy, Sunday's russet-gown, and blue 
apron, nicely smoothed down before hei;, 
was worth the whole, varied landscape* 
The raptures of the faithful old creature 
at seeing Jeanie were equal to her own, 
as she hastened to assure her << that baith 
the gudeman and the beasts had been as 
weel seea after as%she possibly could con- 
trive.*' Separating hei: front the rest of the 
oomjpany, May thefl hurried her young mis- 
tress to the offices, that she might receive 
the compliments she expected for her care 
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of the <;ows. Jeanie rejoiced^ in the aim^ 
plicity of her heart, to see her chetrge once 
more i and the mute favourites of our he* 
jroine» Gowans, and the others^ acknoW* 
ledged her presence by lowing, turning 
round their broad and decent brows when 
they heard her well-known " Pruh, my 
leddy — pruh, my woman,'* and, by various 
indications, known only to those who have 
studied the animals' habits, shewing aensi« 

« * 

ble pleasure as she approached to (duress 
them in their turn. 

^ The very brute beasts are glad to see 
ye agaiD,** said May; << but nae wonder, 
Jeanie, for ye were aye kind toi beast and 
body. And I maun leairn to ca' ye mUtre& 
now, Jeanie, since ye hae been up to JDun-. 
non, and seen the Duke, and the King, and 
a' the braw folk. But wha kens,'' added the 
old dame slily, *' what TU hae to ca' yt fot^ 
bye mistressi fyrtmk thinking it wunnatlang: 
be Deans/' 

<< Ca' me y^ur ain Jeanie^ May» and then 
ye can never gang wrang.*' 
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In the cow-bause which they examined^ 
there was one animal, which Jeanie looked 
at till the tears gushed into her eyes. May, 
' who had watched her with a sympathizing 
expression, immediatdy observed, in an 
under tone, << The gudeman aye sorts that 
beast himsel, and is kinder to it than ony 
beast in the byre ; and I noticed he was 
that way e'en when he was angriest, and 
had ma^t cause to be angry. — Eh sirs ! a 
parent's beart's a queer thing L— *Mony a 
warstle he has had for that puir lassie — I 
am thinking he petitions mair for her than 
for youtsel, hinny ; for what can he plead 
for you but just to wish you the blesnng ye 
deserve ? And when I isleepit ayont the haU 
ten, when we came first here, he was often 
earnest a' ii%ht, and I could hear him 
come awer and ower agaia wi% ' £fBe~-puir 
blinded misguided thing V it was aye ' Effie ! 
Effie !'.^^If th^t puir wandering lamb come- 
na infx> the sheepfkild in the Shepherd's ain 
time, it will be an unco wonder, for I wot 
she has been a^ child of prayers* O, if the 
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puir prodigal wad return, sae blithely as 
the goodman wad kill the fatted ealf !-* 
though Brockie's calf will no be fit for kill* 
ing this three weeks yet.*' 

And then, with the discursive talent of 
persons of her description, she got once 
more afloat in her account of domestic af- 
fairsj and left this delicate and affecting 
topic. 

Having looked at every thing in the of- 
fices and the dairy, and expressed her sa- 
tisfaction with the manner in which mat- 
ters had been managed in her absence, 
Jeanie rejoined the rest of the party, who 
were surveying the interior of the house, 
all excepting David Deans and Butler, who 
had gone down to the church to meet the 
kirk-session and the clergymen of the pres* 
bytery, find arrange matters for the duty 
of the day. 

In the interior of the cottiige all was 
clean, neat, and suitable to the exterior. 
It had been originally built and furBisfaed 
by the Duke, as a retreat £ir a favourite 
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domestic of the higher class, who did not 
long enjoy it, and had been dead only a 
few months, so that every thing was in ex- 
cellcnt taste and good order. But in 
Jeanie's bed-room was a neat trunk, whheh 
had greatly excited Mrs Button's curiosity, 
for she was sure that the direction^ " For 
Mrs Jean Deans, at Auchingower, parish 
of Knocktarlitie;' was the writing of Mrs 
Semple, the Duchess's own woman* May 
HetUey produced the key in a sealed par- 
cel, which bore the same address, and at- 
tached to the key was a label, intimating 
that the trunk and its contents were << a tc. 
ken of remembrance to Jeanie Deans, from 
her friends the Duchess of Argyle and the 
young ladies." The trunk, hastily opened 
s^( the reader will not doubt, was found to 
be full of wearing apparel of the best qua- 
lity, suited to Jeanie's rank in life ; and to 
most of the articles the names of the parti- 
cular donors were attached, as if to make 
Jeanie sensible not only of the general, but 
b{ the individoal interest she had excited 
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in the noble family. To name tiie various 

articles by their appropriate names, would 

be to attempt things unattempted yet ia 

prose or rhyme } besides, that the ol64k^' 

shioned terms of mant^us, sacks, kissing- 

strings, and so forth, would convey but 

little informatioiai even to the mtlKners of 

the present day. I shall deposit, however^ 

an accurate inventoiy of the contents of 

the trunk with my kind friefid. Miss Mar- 

tha Buskbody, who has promised, should 

the publie curiosity seem interested on thef 

sul]^ct, to supply me with a professiomdF 

glossary and commentary. Suilde it to tsBfi 

that the gift was such as became the dQ>^ 

nors, and was suited to the situation of the 

reeeiver ; that every thing was handsome 

and appropriate, and nothing forgotten 

which belonged to the wardrobe of a young 

person in Jeanie^9i situation in life, the des-' 

tined bride of a respectable clergyman. 

Article after article was displayed, com* 
mented upon, and admired, to the wonder 
of Mffcy, who declared, - ^ she dtdna think 
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the Queen had mair or better ckiise/' and 
somewhat to the envy of the northern Cow* 
slip. This unamiable> but not very unna-, 
tural, disposition of mind, broke forth in 
sundry unfounded criticisms to the dispa- 
lagement of the articles, as they were seve- 
rally exhibited. But it assumed a more di* 
rect character, when, at the bottom of all^ 
was found a dress of white silk, very plain- 
ly made, but still of white silk, and French 
silk to boot, with a paper pinned to it, bear- 
ing, that it was a present from the Duke of 
Argyle to his travelling conapanion, to be 
worn on the day when she should change 
her name. 

Mrs Dutton could forbear no longer, but 
whispered into Mr Archibald's ear, that it 
was a clever thing to be a Scotchwoman ; 
** She supposed all her sisters, and she had 
half a dozen, might have been hanged, with* 
out any one sending her a present of a 
pocket-handkerchief/' 

^* Or without your making any exertioA 
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to save them^ Mrs Dolly," answered Archi- 
bald drily.— •^ But I am surprised we do 
not hear the bell yet^" said he, looking at 
his watch. 

<< Fat ta teil, Mr Archibald/' answered 
the Captain of l^nockdunder, ^^^ wad y# 
hae them ring the bell before I am ready 
to gang to kirk ?— -I wad gar the bedral eat 
the belLrope, if he took ony sic freedom; 
But if ye want to hear the bell, I will just 
shew mysell on the knowe-head, and it will 
begin jowing forthwith." 

Accordingly, so soon as they sallied out, 
and that the gold-laced hat of the Captaiii 
was seen rising like Hesper above the dewy 
verge of the rising gi:ound, the clash (for 
it was rather a clash than a clang) of the 
bell was heard from the old moss-grown 
tower, and the cla[^er continued to thump 
its cracked sides all the while they advan- 
ced towards the kirk, Duncan exhorting 
them to take their own time, «• for teil ony 
sport wad be till he came.'' 
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Accordingly, the bell only changed to 
the final and impatient chime when they 
crossed the stile ; and ^* rang in," that.is^ 
concluded its mistuned summons, when 
they had entered the Duke's seat in the 
little kirk, where the whole party arranged 
themselves with Duncan at their head, ex- 
cepting David Deans, who already occu- 
pied a seat among the elders. 

The business of the day, with a particu* 
lar detail of which it is unnecessary to trou- 
ble the reader, was gone through according 
to the established form, and the sermon 
pronounced upon the occasion had the 
good fortune to please even the critical 
David Deans, though it was only an hour 
wd a quarter long, which David termed a 
short allowance of spiritual provender., 

The.preacher, who was a divine that held 
many of David's opinions, privately apolo- 
gized for his brevity by saying, «< That he 
observed the Captain was gaunting grie- 
yously, and that if he had detained him 
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Ioog»; there was no knowing how long he 
night be in paying the na:t term's yictoal 
stipend.'' 

David groaned to find that such canal 
motives could have influence upon the 
mind of a powerftil preacher* He had^ 
indeed^ been scandalized by another cir- 
cumstance daring the service. 

So soon as the congregation were Seated: 
after prayers, and the clergyman had read 
his text, the gracious Duncan, after rumk 
maging the leathem*purse which hong in 
front of his petticoat, produced a short t«« 
bacco-pipe made of beta, and observed, al«- 
most aloud, ^* I hae forgotten nrf spleuchan 
wLacblan, gang down to the Clachan, and 
bring me up a pennyworth of twist.** Six 
arms, the nearest within reach, presented, 
with an obedient start, as many tobacco^ 
pouches to the man of office. He made 
choice of one wi<^ a nod of acknowledge 
ment, filled iiis pipe, lighted it with the as- 
sistance of hilt pistoLfiinf , and smoked with ' 
infinite composure duriftg the whole time 
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of the sermon* At the end of the discourse 
he knocked the ashes out of his pipe, re- 
placed it in his sporran, returned the to« 
bacco^poncb w spleuchan to its owner, and 
joined in the jHrayer with decency and at- 
tentidh. 

At the end of the service, when Butlef 
had been admitted minister of the kirk of 
KnocktarUtie, with all its spiritual immuni- 
ties and prvrilegesy David, who had frowned, 
graaned, and murmured at Knockdiinder's 
irreverent demeanour, communicated hta 
plain thoughts of the matter to Isaac Mei* 
klehose, one of the elders, with whom a re- 
verential aspect and huge gri22le wig had es* 
pecially disposed him to sedc fraternization. 
««lt didna^become a wild Indian," David saidf 
^ mudi less a Christian, and a gentleman, 
to sit in the kirk puAig tobacco re^, as if 
he were in a cbatige-hoose*'* 

M^ldlshose i»hook his head, and allowed 
it was ^* far firae beseeming — But what will 
ye say i The Captain*is( a queer haad, and 
to speak to him about that or onf thing 
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else that crosses the maggot, wad be to set 
the kiln a-low. He keeps a high hand 
ower the country, and we couldna.deal wi' 
the Hielandnien without his protection, sin' 
a' the keys 6' the kintray hings at his belt ; 
and he's no an ill body in the main, and mais- 
try, ye ken, maws the meadows doun." 

•« That may be very true^ neighbour,'' 
said David ; << but Reuben Butler isna the 
man I take him to be, if be disna learn the 
Captain to fuff his pipe some othei: gate 
than in God's house, or the quarter, be 
ower*" 

*^ Fair and softly gangs far," said Meikle- 
hose ; ^* and if a fule may gie a wise man a 
counsel, I wad hae him think twice or he 
mells wi' Knockdunder— He suld hae a 
Iang*shankit spune that wad sup kail wi' 
the de'iU But they are a' away to their 
dinner to the change-house, and if we dinna 
mend our pace, we'll come short at meaL 
time." 

David accompanied his friend without 
answer ; but.began to feel from experience 
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fthat the glen of Knocktarlide, like the rest 
of the world, was haunted by its own spe- 
cial subjects of regret and discontent. His 
mind was so much occupied by considering 
the best means of converting Duncan of 
Knock to a sense of reverential decency 
during public worship, that he altogether 
forgot to enquire, whether Butler was call- 
ed upon to subscribe the oaths to govern- 
ment. 

Some have insinuated, that his neglect 
on this head was, in soi^e degree, intention- 
al } but I think this explanation inconsistent 
with the simplicity of my friend David^s 
character. Neither have I ever been able 
by the most minute enquiries to know, whe- 
ther thejbrmulay at which he so much scru- 
pled, had been exacted from Butler, aye or 
no* The books of the kirk-session might 
have thrown some light on this matter ; but 
unfortunately they were destroyed in the 
year 1746, by one Donacha Dhu na Du* 
naigh, at the instance, it was said, or at 
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least by the connivance, of the graciooa 
Dancan of Knock, who had a desire to ob* 
literate the records of the foibles of a cer« 
tain Kate f inlayaoiw 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Now lott Ariiltw tii« cfattgd^owt fill 

Wi' jiU-caop oeoHMlitaton^r* 

Hera's cryiog out lor bokep and gOlib 

And there the pint-etovp dutten. 

Wf tfaicic and tfaiang, and loud aAd k&ii^ 

Wi' Ipgk and Itf Bcriptw^ 

They mite a din that in the end 

It ]ike to breed a rupture, 

Cy wrath that day. 

BuRirit 

A njsjmtvh aitertoiiHtieiit, at the 
Duke of' Argyle's co8t» regaled the reve- 
rend genttemen wha bad assisted at the or^ 
dinatioQ of Reuben Batler, and almost all 
the respectable part of the parish^ The 
feast wa9» indeed^ such as the countty itself 
furnished i for plenty of all the requi^tes 
for ** a rough and round" dinner, were aU 
ways at Duncan of Knock's coiuniiitdt 
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There was the beef and mutton on the 
brae8» the fresh and salt-water fish in the 
lochs, the brooks, and firth ; game of 
every kind, from the deer to the leveret, 
were to be had for the kiUing, in the 
Duke's forests, moors, heaths, and mosses ; 
and for liquor, home-brewed ale flowed 
as freely as water; brandy and usque- 
baugh both were had in these happy times 
without duty ; even white wine and claret 
were got for nothing, since the Duke's 
extensive rights of admiralty gave him a 
title to all the wine in cask, which is drift- 
ed ashore on the western coast and isles of 
Scotland, when shipping have suffered by 
severe weather. In short, as Duncan boast- 
ed, the entertainment did not cost Mac« 
Callummore a plack out of his sponsan, 
and was nevertheless not only liberal, but 
overflowing. 

The Duks's health was solemnized in a 
hana Jide bumper, and David Deans him- 
self added perhaps the first huzza that his 
lungs had ever uttered, to swell the shout 
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with which the pledge was received. Nay, 
so exalted in heart was he upon this metno^ 
rable occasion, and so much disposed to be 
ipdulgent, that he expressed no dissastisfac- 
tion when three bag-pipers struck up» ** The 
Campb^ls are coming." The health of the 
reverend minister of Knoektarlitie was re- 
ceived with similar honours ; and there Vas 
a roar of laughter, when one of his brethren 
slyly sut^oined the a^ldition of, << A good 
wife, to our brother, to keep the Manse in 
order."' On this occasion David Deans was 
ddivered of his first-born joke } apparent* 
ly the parturition was accompanied with 
many throes, for sorely did he twist about 
his pbysiggnomy, and much did he stumble 
in his speech, befoi'e he con Id express his 
idea, ** That the lad being new. wedded to 
bis spiritual bride,^ it; was h^rd to threaten 
him with ane temporal spouse in the s^am 
day." He then laughed a hoarse and brief 
kugh, and was suddenly grave and silent, 
as if abashed at bis own vivacious effort. 
After another toast or two, Jeanies Mrs 
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Polly, and such of the femaJe tintives as*had 
honpured the feast with tbeit preseace, re- 
tired to David's d^^w dwelfiag at Aachin** 
gower, and left the gei^tletnea to their pa* 
tations. - 

The feast proceeded with great glee^ 
The conversation, where Danc^a had it 
under his direotion, was not indeed alwayi 
strictly canonical^ but David Deans escaped 
any risk of being scandalized, by engaging 
with one of his neighbours in a recapituhu 
tion of the sufferings of Ayrshire stnd La^; 
narkshire, during what was caUed the in^ 
vasion of the Highland Host; the prudent 
Mr Mdklehose cautioning them from time 
to time to lower their voices, for ^^ that 
Duncan Knock's father had teen at that 
onidaught, and brought back muckle gude 
plenishing, and that Duncan was no un- 
likely to hae been there himself, for what 
he kenn'd.** 

Meanwhile, as the mirth grew fast and 
furious, the graver members of the party 
began to escape as well as they could. 
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David Deans accomplished his retreat, and 
Butler anxiously watched an opportunity to 
follow him* Knockdunder, however, desi- 
rous, he said, of knowing what stuff was in 
the new minister, had no intention to part 
with him so easily, but kept him pinned to 
his side, watching him sedulously, and with 
obliging violence filling his glass to the 
brim, so often as he could seize an oppor* 
tunity of doing so. At length, as the even- 
ing was wearing late, a venerable brother 
chanced to ask Mr Archibald when they 
might hope to see the Duke, tarn carum 
ecqputf as he would venture to term him, at 
th^ Lodge of Roseneath; Duncan of Knock, 
whose ideas were somewhat conglomerated, 
and who, it may be believed, was no great 
scholar, catching up some imperfect sound 
of the words, conceived the speaker was 
drawing' a parallel between the Duke and 
Sir Donald Gorme of Sleat ; and being of 
opinion that such comparison was odious, 
snorted thrice, and prepared himself to be 
in a passion. 
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To the explanation of the venerable di- 
vine, the Captain answered, ** I beard Ikt 
word Gorme myself, sir, with my ain ears. 
D*ye think I do not know Gaelic from 
Latin r 

" Apparently not, sir ;*' — so the clergy- 
roan, offended in his tarn, and taking a 
pinch of snu£^ answered with great cool- 
ness* 

The copper nose of the gracious Duncan 
now became heated like the bull^of Fhala- 
ris, and while Mr Archibald mediated be- 
twixt the offended parties, and the atten- 
tion of the company was engaged by their 
dispute, Butler took an opportunity to ef* 
feet his retreat. 

He found jthe females at Auchingower, 
very anxious for the breaking up of the con- 
vivial party ; for it was a part of the ar- 
rangement, that although David Deans was 
to remain at Auchingower, and Butler was 
that night to take possession of the Manse, 
yet Jeanie, for whom complete accommo* 
dations were not yet provided in her father's 
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bouse, was to return for a day or two to 
the Lodge at Roseneath, and the boats had 
been held in readiness accordingly. They 
waited, therefore, for Knockdunder's re- 
turn, but twilight came, and they still wait- 
ed in vain. At length Mr Archibald, who^ 
as a man of decorum, had taken care not to 
exceed in his conviviality, made his appear- 
ance, and advised the females strongly to 
return to the island under his escort j ob- 
servings that from the humour in which he 
had left the Captain, it was a great chance 
whether he budged out of the public-house 
that night, and it was absolutely certain 
that he would not be very fit company for 
ladies* The gig was at their disposal, he 
said, and there was still pleasant twilight 
for a party on the water. 

Jeanie, who had considerable confidence 
in Archibald's prudence, immediately ac* 
quiesced in this proposal ; but Mrs Dolly 
positively objected to the small boat. If 
the big boat could be gotten, she agreed to 
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^t out, odierwise she would sleep on tbe 
floor, rather than stir a step. Reason with 
Dolly was out of the question, and Archi- 
bald did not think the difficulty so pressing 
as to require compulsion* He observed, it 
was not using the Captain very politely to 
deprive him of his coach and six ; ^< but as 
it was in the ladies' service,'' he gallantly 
said, << he would use so much freedom--^ 
besides the gig would serve the Captain's 
puq[iose better, as it could come off at any 
hour of the tide } the large boat should, 
therefore, be at Mrs Dolly's service.** 

They walked to the beach accordingly, 
accompanied by Butler. It was some time 
before the boatmen could be assembled, 
and ere they were well embarked, and rea^ 
dy to depart, the pale moon was come over 
ihe hill, and'flinging a trembling reflection 
on the broad and. glittering waves. But so 
soft and pleasant was the night, that But- 
kr, in bidding farewell to Jeanie, had no 
apprehension for her safety ; and what is 
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]^t more extraordioary, Mra Dolly felt no 
alarm for her own* The air was ^ofl» and 
came over the cooling wave with something 
of summer fragrance* Hie beautiful scene 
of headlands, and capes, andJbays, around 
them, with the broad bliie chain of moun- 
tains, were dimly visible in the moonlight ( 
while every dash of the .oars made the wa- 
ters glance and sparkle with the brilliant 
phenomenon called the sea-fire. 

This last t^rcumstance filled Jeanie with 
wonder, and served to amuse the mind of 
ber companion, until they approached the 
little baj% which seemed to stretch its dark 
and wooded arms into the sea as if to wel- 
come them. 

. The usual landing-place was at a quarter 
of a aniens distance fixmi the Lodge, and 
although theiidedid<notadmit of the large 
boat coming quite dose to the jetty of loose 
litoneswhich servedaa a piert Jeanie, who was 
b<Hh bold and active, easily siprung ashore ; 
but Mrs Dolly positively refusing ta com-^ 
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mit herself to the same risk, the compfa^-- 
$ant Mr Archibald ordered the boat round 
to a more regular landing-place, at a consi- 
derable distance along the shore. He then 
prepared to land himself, that he might, in 
the meanivhile^ * accompany Jeanie to the 
Lodge. But ais there was no mistaking 
the woodland lane, which led from thence 
to the shore, and as the moonlight shewed 
her one of the white chimneys rising out of 
the wood which embosomed the building, 
Jeanie declined this favour with thanks, 
and requested him to proceed with Mrs 
Dolly, who being <« in a country where the 
ways were strange U> her, had roair need of 
countenance.'* 

This, indeed, was a fortunate circum- 
stance, and might even be said to save poor 
Cowslip's life, if it was true, as she herself 
used solemnly to aver, that she must |^^* 
lively have expired for fear, if she bad 
been left alone in the boat with six wild 
^ghlanders in kilts. 
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The mif^ wu so ^V^isktly beautiful^ 
that Jaaoie, instead of loimediately direct^ 
iDg her c<Mirse toiMrds the Lodge, stood 
lookkg after the boat as il again put off 
from the side^ aod rowed out into the Uttle 
bay* the dark figures of her companions 
gromng less and less distinct as they dimi* 
nidbed in the distance, and the jorram,, or 
mel^ancholy boat-song of the rowers, co- 
ming on the ear with softened and sweeter 
sound^ until the boat rounded the headland, 
and waa lost to her observatioii. 
. Still Jeanie remained in the same pos« 
lure, looking out.npon the sea. It ipquld, 
At was aware, be aooie time ere her com- 
paoions could tieach^the Lo^e, ^stbe duk 
taoce by the morje convenient l^vdv^ place 
was couHderably greater than ir^cnn the point 
where she stood, and ahe wais pot; sprry to 
have aik (^portunity IOf spend .the interval 
by herself; .: 

, * Hie wondeffnl ciiasige i»liivh a few weeks 
had wroi^ht in her si^4t^<^.frem fhame 
and grief, and almost despair^ to honour, 

VOL. IV. I 



-r >*, 



1^4 I'ALBS eP'MY LANDLORD. ' 

joy^ aijd a' fair profl|>ect of ihttire bAppiness, 
passed' bef€»reh^r^«eyes i^ith a sensktion- 
which brought the tears into them* Yet 
they flowed Ht the same time firoikr sdMliiap^ 
sie^rce. As human happineis is iteter ffer. 
fec^ and as well constructed minds are ne*' 
ver more sensible of ihe distresses of those 
x^faom they lovci than when their own situa* 
tion forms a eotitrast with thexn» J^anie's- 
afiectionate regrets turned to the fate of her 
poor sister^— the child of so many hopes—- 
the fondled nursling of so ndiMfiy years — 
now an exile, and, What was worse, depend- 
ent on the will of a man, of whose habits 
she ba4 every reason to entertain die worst 
ODinidn, and who^^even in his strongest pa-. 
tt)xysmis'of iirenKMrse) htid a{^eared too miieh- 
alMranger to the ftdyogs of real penitence. 
' While her thoughts were occupied with 
these melancholy, r^Cticma, a shadowy fi« 
gure seemed to detach itself from the copsc-% 
wood on her right tend; ' Jeanfe etarted,^ 
and the stories of apparitionB and Wfaithi^ 
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seen by solitaiy travellers ia wild situations, 
at 9uch times^ and in such an hour, sud* 
denly came full upon her imagination » 
The figure glided on, and as it came be- 
twixt her and the moon, she was aware 
that it had the appearance of a woman. 
A soft voice twice repeated,^' Jeanie-— 
Jeanie !"— «Was it indeed— could it be the 
voice of her sister ? — Was she still among 
the living, or had the grave given up its 
tenant ?— -Ere she could .state these ques- 
tions to her nOwn mind, Effie, alive, and in 
the body^ had clasped her in l;ier arms, and 
was straining her to htr bosom, and devour- 
ing her with kisses. << I have wandered 
here," she said, <* like a ghaist, to see you, 
and nae wonder you take me. for ane*— I 
thought but to see ypu gang by, or to hear 
the sound of your voice ; but to speak to 
yoursell again, Jeanie, was mair than I de- 
served, and mair than I durst pray for." 

« O Effie ! how came ye here alone, and 
at this hour,, and on the wild sea-beach ?— « 
Are you sure it's your aiu living sell ?" 
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There was something of Effie's Iprmer 
humour in her practicallj answering the 
question by a gentle pinch, more beseen^ 
ing the fingers of a fairy than of a ghost* 
And again the sisters embraced, and lat^bii 
ed and wept by turns. 

*' But ye maun gang up wi* me to the 
Lodge, Effie," said Jeanie, ^* and tell me a* 
your story-^I hae gude folk there that wOl 
make ye welcome for my sake." 

•• Na, na, Jeanie^" replied iier sistw soiw 
rowfuUy,— '• ye hae forgotten what I am«-«» 
a banished outlawed body, scarce escaped 
the gallows by your being the bauldest and 
the best sister that ever lived^-PIl gae near 
nane o* your grand friends, if there was nte 
danger to me.** 

** There is nae danger^^^here shall be nae 
danger,** said Jeanie eagerly. *^ O Effie^ 
dtnna be wiiftt'-~be guided for anes— we 
will be sae happy a'thegither !^ 

*^ I have a^ the happiness I deserve on 
this side of the grave, now that I hae seen 
you,** answered Eflie ; << and whelherthe re 
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were danger to mysell or no, naebody shall 
ever say that I come with my cheat>the^ 
gallows face to shame my sister amang her 
grand firiends.'' 

** I hae nae grand friends^'' said Jeanie ; 
^ nae friends but what are friends of yours 
— «-Reub»i Butler and my father.— O, ui^ 
happ> lasaie, dinna be dour, and turn your 
back on your happiness again ! We wunna 
see another acquaintance-— Come hame to 
us, your ain dearest friends — ^ii's better shd 
jtering under an jiuld hedge than under a 
new planted wood/' 

<' It's in vain speakings Jeanie— I maun 
idrink as I hae brewed— 1 am married, and 
I maun follow my husband, for better for 



worse/' 



<^ Married, Effie!" exclaimed Jeanie—- 
^< Misfortunate creature ! and to that aw- 
fu' ?' 

«* Hush, hush,'' said Effie, dapping one 
hand on her mouth, and pointing to the 
^thicket with the other, ** he is yonder." 

She said this in a tone which shewed that 
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her husband had found means to inspire her 
with awe, as well {is affection. At this mo- 
nient a man issued from the wood* 

It was young Staunton. Even by the 
imperfect light of the moon, Jeanie could 
observe 4hat he was handsomely dressed, 
and had the air of a person of ratik. 

•* EflSe,** he said, " our time is well nigh 
spent— the skiff will be aground in the 
creiek, and I dare not stay longer — I hope 
your sister will allow me to salute her/ 
But Jeanie shrunk back from him with a 
feeling of internal abhorrence. •* Well," 
said he, ^< it does not much signify; if you 
keep up the feeling of ill-will, at least yoa 
do not act upon it, and I thank you fat 
your respect to my secret, when a word 
(which in your place I would have spoken 
-at once) would have cost me my life* PeO* 
pie say, you should keep from the wife <^ 
your bosom the secret that concerns your 
neck-7*my wife and her sister both kifdw 
mine, and 1 shall not sleep a wink lestf 
sound/* 
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<< But are you really married to iny sis- 
ter« sir T a^ed Jeaniet in great doubt and 
anxiety ; for the haughty careless .tone in 
in^hich he spoke seemed ta justify her woist 
apprehensions. 

<* I really am legally married, and by 
my own name,'' replied Staunton, mm^ 
gravely. 

*• And your father---ahd your friends ?— " 
- ^'And my father and my friends, must 
just reconcile themselves to that whiqh is 
iione^ind catanoi be undone,^ replied Stiun- 
tqn^ . *' jHcneeyer, it is my ittantitiip^ia oi:- 
,der to break off dangerous contiectiona, 
and to let my friends come fcO tbeiir tamper, 
to conceal my marriage fox thig^ose^t, and 
stay abroad for some years.: ^1^ (that. you 
vrill not hear of us for som^ ttmi&$.if ev^r 
you hear of us again at all. It ^Ould be 
dangerous, yoit tnust be aiFiyc^, to keeP'.up 
Ahe 6OTreq>ondenf:e, for alt wofuld gue^s 
tfaot the husband of Effie was th&r^wbat 
^ball I call myself f-r-the ^lay^ of For- 
teous." 
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' Hard4id«rted li^t oiah ! thought Jeonie 
•^to what a cbazacteir shthas intrusted her 
happiness i^^She has aoivs the wind, and 
maun reap the Vrfaidwmd. 

^* Dinna think iU o' him,'' said £ffie» 
breaking away from her ifausband, and lead- 
ing Jegnie a st^ or two coit of hearing,*-* 
*^ dinna think tery ill o' him«— he's gitde to 
me, Jeanie— as glide as. I deserve*-* And he 
is determined to gt& up bis bad coufses.-r-. 
iSae, after a', dinna greet for Effie ; she ia 
better t)ff than she has wrov^^ fQr«««*But 
you-— O you! -^ how can yooibe happy 
^neugh ?— never till ye get to Heaven, 
vWh^re a' body is as gude as yoinrsd*^- 
Jeanle, if I live and thrive, ye shall hear of 
merHif not, just fiuget no a creature ever 
lived to vex ye^'fare ye weeU«<&re*^faie 
ye weeir 

She tore herself from her sister^ armsb 
rejohned her husband.«*4iiey plugged into 
the copsewood, and she saw them itb -mor e. 
The wbole^ scene had the ^ifkct of a vision. 
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and she could almost have believed it such, 
but that, very soon after they quitted her^ 
she heard the sound of oars, and a skiff 
was seen on the Firth, pulling swiftly to- 
wards the small smuggling sloop which lay 
in the offing. It was on board of such a 
ves^ that EflSe had embarked at Porto- 
beilo, and Jeanie had no doubt that the 
same conveyance was destined, as Staun- 
ton had hinted, to transport them to a fo- 
reign country. 

Although it was impossible to determine 
whether this interview, While it was pass- 
ingf g^^6 more pain or pleasure to Jeanie 
Deans, yet the ultimate impression which 
remamed on her mind was decidedly far 
.vourahle. Effie was married^^^made, ao» 
wording to the common phrase» an honest 
woman^^that was coie main point ; it seem* 
ed also as if her husband were about to 
abandon the path of gross vice, in which he 
had run so long and so desperately-^that 
was anctther iF*-£9r his final and ^ectuai 
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conversion, he did ndt want understanding, 
and God knew his own hour. 

Such were the thoughts with which 
Jeanie endeavoured to console her anxiety 
respecting her sister's future fortune. On 
her arrival at the Lodge, she found Archi- 
bald in some anxiety at her stay, and 4|boat 
to walk out in quest of hen A headache 
served as sin apology for re(tiring to rest* 
in order to conceal her visilde agitation of 
mind from her companions. 

By this secession also, she escaped ano- 
ther scene of a different sort For as if there 
were danger in all gigs, whether by sea or 
land, that of Knockdunder had beien run 
down by another boat, an accident owing 
<;hiefiy to the drunkenness of the captain, 
iiis crew, and passengers. Knockdunder^ 
^nd two or three guests, whom he was bring- 
ing along with him to JSnish the conviviality 
of the evening at the Lodge, got a sound 
ducking, but. being rescued by the crew of 
the boat which endangered theoa, there wi^ 
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no vdltf iwrte loos; exoit^iogtJis^ of thi^ cap- 
tain's Umd teitt wbl^gteatijF tp the:9^f- 
faction of tbc^ Highland part oi^ the district, 
as well as to the ia^ofem^pt €^. the oo«- 

formity of hisH^sm M^i^^^f^^^'^^^ 
replaced by a smart Highland bonnet next 
day. Many were the vehement threats of 
vei^eance which, on the succeeding morn- 
ing, the gracious Duncan threw out against 
the boat which had upset him ; but as nei- 
ther she, nor the small smuggling vessel to 
which she belonged, was any longer to be 
seen in the Firth, he was compelled to sit 
down with the affront. This was the more 
hard, he said, as he was assured the mischief 
was done on purpose, these scoundrels ha- 
ving lurked about after they had landed 
every drop of brandy, and every bag of tea 
they had on board ; and he understood the 
coxswain had been on shore, making parti- 
cular enquiries concerning the time when 
his boat was to cross over, and to return, 
and' so forth. 
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« Put tlie nefet tktte ttoy mtet nb^ on 
the Fitih;*^ taid Duacan, with grea^ niaies- 
ty» <* 1 will teach the ttcmnlight rapsciJIicNQs 
and vagabonds to keep their aiti side ef the 
roadii and hejNmiVt tttthem.'^ ' 
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CHAPTER X. 

IfOrdI whowonUHvetUBoilediiiA 
And may eqjoy mdi qpnti wiQci a» these ? 

SSAiSSPSilBX* 

Within a reeuMmalde time witter Butler 
was safely and ootnfortaldy settled in lils'U* 
ying» and Jeanie had taken up Irer abode ait 
Audiingower with her&ther, the precise 
detent of which interval we request each 
leader to settle aeoording to his own sense 
0f what is decent and proper upon the oc- 
canon ; andafter duepiodaknatk>n of banns, 
and an otlier formalities, the long wocHng 
itf this worthy pair was ended- by thdr 
unicm in the holy bands of matrimony. On 
this occasion, David Deans stoutly with* 
stood the iniquities of pipes, fiddles, and 
promiscuous dancing, to the great wrath 
cf the Captain of Knockduttder> who 
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if he ^' had guessed it was to be sic a^l^u« 
ed Quakers' meeting, he wad hae seen them 
peyont the cairn before he wad hae darken- 
ed their doors/* 

Ax^d so mudi rancour ronained on the 
spirits of the gracious Duncan upon this 
occasion, that various ** picqueeriftgs," as 
David called theni, took place upon the 
same and similar topics ; and it was only 
In coBs^q^noe of ^m^Mfi^t^l^ vki^i^the 
Diftke to h]0 Lodge aiRpsQiieath, thai thmgr 
y^eat^ put a stop to: But upbn th^it ocoajniw 
his Grace, shewed ^wia particular r^asptet to 
JMj and Mrs Batl^r»fliid such, favour ei^eti to 
iM I>»vid» ih»t KmckAvmd^r^ he^ kb>)pg» 
dant to.idian@^. hii course. .towArd^ ^hfe /. 
^ter.> He, in fiitMt^ used to etpfi^m 
^oBOBg Meifds, eonoeniing thejraiiisflv^aiid 
his w^ $s *' very worthy deoeiit/olk^tjtirt 
jar little over strict; ji^ theiruo^^9} pvitiit 
-Wfft pest £pr th^e |^)a(|c fjattle tto^cosL^m^tJlf 
6a& side/' And< respecting Di$vid«; |e -nfe- 
towed ^aA./* he wbs.^ cxcellifjnt j^dgi^.^of 
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carle, aii* it werena for his l||nned Came* 
ronian nonsense, whilk it is not worth while 
of a shentjfeman to knock out of an auld 
^iUy head, dthar by force of reason, or other- 
wise/' So that, by avoiding tc^ks of dis)- 
pute,*^ the personages of our tale fired ih 
great good habits with the gracious Dun- 
can, only that he still grieved 'David's soul, 
and set a perilous example to the congre- 
gation, by sometunes bringing his pipe to 
the diurdi during a cold wintar^day, and 
almost always sleeini^ during sermon in 
the summer-time. 

Mrs Butler, whom we must no lorigiexv if 
we can hdp it, term by the familiar naxte of 
Jamie, brought into the married state^the 
same firm mind and affectionate di8positi<Mi, 
•^the s£^me natural and homely gok)d scns^, 
and spirit of usefiil exertito>^-*ih a word, aU 
the domestic* good qualitiea : of wMch she 
had given proof ddring her m^dw Ult. 
She did not indeed riiral Butler ii>. leall^ 
ing ; but then no woman more devoutly 
vmcsrated tihe extent ofr her husband's eru- 
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dition. ^h^'ld not pretend to understand 
Ms expositions of divinity ; but no minister 
of the presbjrtery had his humble dinner so 
weU anranged,. his dothes and linen in equal 
good oider^ his fire-ride so neatly swept, 
lus pulour so dean^ and bis books so weQ 
4bt8ted. 

If he talked to Jeanie of nrhat she did 
Dot understand,«*-aiid ^fbr the man was 
morfal, and had been a sdboohnaster,) he 
sometimes did harangue more scholarly and 
w«ly ti»n wa. nece««y,-^ listened in 
pladd silence ; and wheneyer the point re- 
ferred to eommon life, and was sudi as came 
under the grasp of a strong natural under- 
staiuling, bar ri^ws were mcore forcible, and 
.h^ obsenrations more acute, than lus pwn« 
In acquired politeness of manners, when it 
happened that die mingled a little in se* 
dety, Mrs Butler was, of course, judged de- 
fident But tiben she had that obvious 
wish to<oWge, that real and natural good- 
breeding whidi depends on good sense and 
good humour, to which she joined a cond- 
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derable degree of ardiness and livduiess of 
maimer, to that h«r behaivi<Hir was aocept- 
>able to all with whom she was called upon 
to associate. Notwitiistanding her striet 
attention to all domestic affidrs, dhe always 
appeared the real dean well-dressed mis- 
tress of the house, never the scndid house* 
hold drudge. When complimented on this 
.occasion by Duncan Knodc, who swore 
* that he thou^^t the fairies must help her, 
since her house was always dean, and no* 
body ever saw any body sweeping it,'' she 
modestly replied, ^ That mudi might be 
dune by timing ane's turns.** 

Duncan repHed, ** He heartily wished 
«he could teadi that art to the huzzies at 
the Lodges for he could never discover that 
the house was washed at a', accept now and 
then by breaking his dbins over the pail-— 
^s*4igi||^,tiie jauds !" 

Of lesser matters there is not occasion to 
speak mudi. It may easily be believed 
that the Duke's dieese was carefully made, 
and so graciously iiocepted, that the offer- 
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ing became anniud. Remembmic^ anS 
-acknowledgments of pftst favours wete sent 
.to Mrs Bickerton and Mrs Glate^ and an 
;4unicaUe ii)tercourse maintained £coqi tiiae 
to timis with these two respectable and be- 
-jievolent parscms. 

Itis especially necessaiy tomention, that 
'^in the course of five years^ Mrs Butler had 
tiiree children, two boys and a girl, aR 
stout healthy babes of grace, fair-haired, 
Jblue^yed, and stroisg-limbed^ The boys 
were iiamed Diivid and Bieuben; an wder 
of nomaiclature which was. naudi to the 
satis&ction of the .^d hero ^ the Corenan^ 
and the giri, by bi&r motlier'f :8peGial desire^ 
was chrii^ened £ai^emia, latlier. contrary 
to the wish both of her j&tther ai)d. husband, - 
who nevertheless loved McsButlec^too Hveli 
and were too much indebted to het for thcor 
hours of happiness, towith^and ai^|l|igtswt 
which uke made with earnestness, and as a 
4Q;ratification to hars^. But from soanefedr 
ing, I know not of what kind» the child was 
never distinguished by t^ name of Effic^ 
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but hf the abbreviation of Femie, which in 
Scotland is eqiialJ^ commonly applied to 
pei«cms called Euphemia. 

In tiiis state of quiet and unostentatious 
«enjoyment» there wc^e, besides the odinary 
rubs and ruffles whidi disturb even the 
most uniform life, two things which parti- 
cularly chequered Mrs Butler^s happiness. 
** Without these," the said to our informer, 
«^her life would have been but too happy;' 
and perhaps," she added, f* she had need of 
some crossesi in this world to remind her 
that there was a betta* to come behind it.'' 

The fik*st of these related to certam pole- 
mical skirmishes betwixt ker &tlier and her 
husband, which, notwithstanding the muh 
tual reject and' affection they entertained 
Ibr each other, and tiieir gi^eat.love ibr her, 
-^notwithstanding also their ga[ieral agree 
itieift in strictnesis, and even severity of 
i^esbyterian princtj^le,— often threatened 
unpleasant weather between them. David 
iDeans, as our readers must be aware, wais 
wfiiciaoitly opiniottative (Oid intraptable^ 
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and having prevailed on faimself to become 
a member of a kirk^session under the esta- 
blished church, he £dLt doubljr oUiged to 
evince, that in so doing, he had not com* 
promiaed any whit of his fanner professionflb 
either in practice or principle. Now Mr 
Butler, doing all credit to his &thar-in-law'9 
motives, was frequently of opinion that it 
#ere better to drop out of memory pointe 
of division and separation, and to act in 
the manner most likely to attract and unite 
aH parties who were serious in religion. 
Moreover, he wa& not pleased^ as a maii: and 
a scholar, to be always dictated tp by hia 
unlettered &ther»in4aw; and. as a clergy* 
man, he did notthinkit fit to seem forever 
under the thumb ^ an dder of faia own 
kirk-session. A proud but honest dmigiii 
carried his opposition now and then alittle 
farther than it would otherwise have gone. 
'< My brethren,*' he said, ^'wiU suppose I am 
flattering and conciliating tiie old man for 
the sake of his succession, if I defer and give 
way to him on every occasion ; and^ be* 
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sides, ibere are mftny on which I neither 
can nor will conscientiously yield to his no- 
tions. I cannot be persecuting old womaa 
for witches, or ferrettii^ out matter of scan* 
dal among the young ones, which might 
^herwise have remained concealed.** 

From this difference of opinion it hap- 
pened, that in many cases of nicety, such 
as in owning certain defecticms, and fdlling 
to testify against c^i:ain backslidings of the 
time, in not always severely tracing forth 
little matters of scandal and^/Sma damoM^ 
which David called a loosening of the reins 
of discipline^ and in failing to demand clear 
testimonies in other points of controversy 
which had, as it *were, drifted to leeward 
with th? diange of times, Butler incurred 
the censure of his father-in-law ; and some* 
times the disputes betwixt them turned 
eager and almost unfnendly. In all such 

• • • , 

cases Mrs Butler was a mediating spirit^ 
who endeavoured, by the alkaline smooth^ 
ness of her own disposition, to neutralize 
the acidity of theological ccmtroversy. To 
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the complaints of both die Imt aa iinpre- . 
judiced and attentive ear, and sought al- . 
ways rather to excuse than absolutely to ^ 
defend the other party. 

She reminded her father that Buder had ^ 
not '' his experiencse of the auld and wsast-^ 
ling titdes, when folk were gifted wi' a &r 
look into eternity, to make up for the op- 
pressions whilk they suffered here below in 
time. She freely allowed that many devout 
ministers and professors in times past had 
enjoyeddownright revelation, like t^e bless- 
ed Pedefn, and Lundie, and Cameron, and 
Benwick, and John Caird the tinkler, wha. 
entered into the secrets, and Elizabeth 
Melvill, Lady Culross, wha prayed in her 
bed, surroimded by a great many Christians 
in a JLarge bed, on wtnlk it was placed on 
purpose, and that for three hours' time, 
with wonderful assistance ; and Lady Bo- 
berdand, whilk got sic sure out^^tes of 
grace, and mony other in times past ; and 
of a iq>ecialty, Mr John Scrimgeour, minis- 
ter of KinghorUj who having a beloved , 
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ddld sid&1x> death of the crewelfi, was 
to .exposttdate vritli his Maker with sudbtr 
impatienee of displeasure, and complaining 
so bitterly, that at lengjiih it was said unt^ 
hioi, that he was heard for this time, l»^ 
that he was requested to use no such bold- 
ness in tiiAe eicNning; so that when he r^- 
turned he found the«ebild idtting up in the. 
bed hftle luid fair, witili all its wounds do- 
sed, and supping its parritch, whilk babe he 
had left at tibe time of de^ith. Bnttbough 
these things might be true in these^neediid 
tinies,^^ she coiitended that tlKMse minister 
who had not seen^such vo^disafed - and 
especial mercies, were to seek their rule in 
thQ records of ancient tipies ;, and therefore 
Relifci^n w<^ carel\i' bo^li Jtf .search the 
Scripture and the books written by wise 
and good men of old; and sometimes in 
this way it wad happen that twa precious 
saints might pu' sundry wise, like twa cows 
riving at the same hay-ba|id''' 

To this David used to reply, with a^sigh^ 
^ Ab^ biimy^ thou kenn*st litde o*t ; hut 
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Hiat saam John Scrimgeour, thivtblew opesi 
the gates of heaven as an it had been wi^ 
a sax-pund cannon-ball, used devoutly to 
wish that most part of books wei^ burned 
0Kcept the t&h\^ Reuben's a gude lad and 
a kind — I have aye allowed that ; but as to 
his not idlowing enquiry aneirt the scandal 
of Margeily Klttlesides and Rory Mac- 
Rand, undar pretence that they hav^ sou- 
thered sin wi' marriage, itfs dear again 
the Christian cUscipUne o' the Idrk. And 
then there's Aily MacC^ure of Deepbeugh, 
Aat praetises her abominations, spadng 
folks' fcHtunes wi' eggshells and mutton- 
banes, and dreams and div^ations, wh3k is 
^ scandal to ony Christian land to suffer 
Ac a wretdi to iive ; and I'll uphatid tliat 
in a' judicatures, civil or ecdesiastieaL" 

•• I dare say ye are very right, father,** 
was Ae general style of Jeanie's answer ; 
^ but ye maun come down to the Manse 
to your dinner the day. The bits d* bairns^ 
puir things^ are weaiy ing to see their luckie- 

^Uid ; and Reuben never sleeps, wed) ncnr I 
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Beither, when you and he hae had ony bit 
outcast." 

*^ Nae outcast, Jeanie ; God forbid I suld 
cast out wi' thee» or aught that is dear to 
thee." And he put on his Sunday's coat, 
and came to the Manse accordingly. 

With her husband, Mrs Butler had a 
more direct conciliatory process. Reuben 
h^d the utmost respect for the old man's 
motives, and aifection {(X his person, as 
well as gratitude for his early friendship. 
So that, upon any such occasion of acci- 
dental irritation, it was only necessary to 
remind him with delicacy of his father-in- 
law's age, of his scanty education, strong 
prejudices, and &mily distresses. The least 
of these considerations always inclined But- 
ler to measures of conciliation, in so far as 
he could accede to them without compro- 
mising principle ; and thus our simple and 
unpretending heroine had the merit of those 
peace-makers, to whom it is pronounced 
as a. benediction, that they shall inherit 
the earth. 

VOL. lY. K 
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The second crook in Mrs Butler's lot, t© 
use the language of her father, was the dis- 
tressing circumstance, that she had never 
heard of her sister's safety, or of the circum- 
stances in which she found herself, though ^ 
betwixt four and five years bad eflapsed 
since they had parted on the beach of th^ 
island of Roseneath. Frequent intercourse 
was not to be expected — ^not to be desired, 
perhaps, in their relative situations ; but 
Ef&e had promised, that, if die Uved and 
prospered, her sister should hear from her. 
She must then be no more, or sunk into 
some abyss of misery, since she had never 
redeemed her pledge. Her silence seemed 
strange and portentous, and wrung fiiom 
Jeanie, who could never forget the early 
years of their intimacy, the moi^ painful 
anticipation concerning her fete. At lengthy 
however, the veil was drawn aside. 

One day, as the Captain of Knockdun- ^ 
der had called in at the Manse, on his re- 
turn from som^ business in the Highland 
part of the parish, and had been aceommoN. 
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dated, acccwrding to his special request, with 
a mixture of milk, brandy, honey, and wa- 
ter, which he said Mrs Butler compound- 
ed " petter than ever a woman in Scot- 
land," — ^for, in all innocent matters, she stu- 
died the taste of every one around her, — ^he 
said to Butler, ^ Py the pye, minister, I 
have a letter here either for your canny 
pody of a wife or you, which I got when 
I was last at Glasco ; the poi^tage comes to 
fourpence, which you may either pay me 
forthwith, or give me tooble or quitts in a 
hitt at pack-cammon." 

Theplayingatback-gamtnonanddranghts 
had been n frequent amusement of Mr 
Whackbaim, Butler'^ principal, when at 
Xibberton school. 'The minister^ thetiefore, 
s^piquedhimself on his skillat both g&mes, 
and occasionally practised them, as strictly 
canonical, although David Deisms, whose no- 
tionsofeveiykindweremorerigorous,usedto 
shake his head, and groan grievously, when 
he espied the taldes lying in the parlour, or 
the children playing with the dice-boxes or 
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bdck-gainmon men. Indeed Mrs Butlor 
was sometimes chidden Sosc removing these 
implements of pastime into som^ closet or 
comer out oi sight. *^ Let i3^em be where 
they are, Jeanie/' would Butler say upon 
such occasions ; ^* I am not conscious of foU 
lowing this, or any other trifling relaxation, 
to the inten*uption of my more serious stu- 
dies, and still more serious duties. I will 
not, therrfore, have it supposed, that I am 
indiilging by stealth, ««d against my cc«- 
science, in m amusement which, using it so 
little as I do, I may well practise openly, 
and without any db^ck of mixAr^Nil cm- 
scire ^ibh Jeanie, th^t is my mptto ; which 
signifies, vy love, the ho^st tMpd opeii con- 
fidence which a man ought to entertain, 
when he is acting openly, and witiiout any 
sexifie of doing wrong." 

Such being ButWs humour, he accepted 
the Captain's de£»nce to a twopenny-hit at 
back-gammon, and handed the letter to his 
wifis, observing, the post-mark was York^ 
but^ if it came fix>m her fiiend Mrs 
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ertoh, she had considerably improved her 
hand-writing, which was uncommon at her 
years. 

Leaving the gentlemen to their game» 
Mrs Butler went to order something for 
supper, for Captain Duncan had proposed 
kindly to stay the night with them, and 
then carelessly bn^e opeB her letter. It 
was not from Mrs Bickerton, and, after 
glancing over the first few lines, she soon 
found it necessary to retire into her own 
bed^^xxim, to read ^e documait at leisure* 



TALES OF MY hAVDLOKB. 



\. 



CHAPTER XI. 

Happy thou art ! then happy be^ 

Kor envy me my lot ; 
Thy happy state I envy thee» ^ 

And peacefal oot. . 

"^ jttumymoui* 



The letter, which Mrs Butler, when re- 
tired into her own apartment, perused with 
anxious wonder, was certainly from Effie^ 
although it had no other signature than the 
letter E. ; and although the orthography, 
style, and penmanship, were very far supe- 
rior not only to any thing which Effie could 
produce, who, though a lively.girl, had been 
a remarkably careless scholar, but even to 
her more considerate sister^s own powers of 
composition and expression. The manuscript 
was a fair Italian hand^ though something 
stiff and constrained— the spelling and the 
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diction that of a person who had been ac- 
customed to read good compositions and 
mix in good society. 
The tenor of the letter was as follows : 

*• My Dearest Sister^ 
^' At many risks I venture to write to you, 
to inform you that I am still alive, and, as to 
' worldly situation, that I rank higher than I 
could expect or mei;it. If wealth, and dis- 
tinction^ and an honourable rank, could 
make a woman happy, I have them all ; 
but you, Jeanie, whom the world might 
think placed far beneath me in all these 
respects, are far happier than I am* I have 
had means of hearing of your welfare, my 
dearest Jeanie, from time to time-^I think 
I should have broken my heart otherwise. I 
have learned with great pleasure of your in- 
creasing family. We have not been worthy 
of such a blessing; two infants have been suc- 
cessively removed, and we are now childless 
— God'ai/?ill be done* But^ if we had a child. 



224 TALES OV HT LAM^LOR0# 

jt would perhaps divert him from the globmy 
thoughts which make him terrible to him- 
self and others. Yet do not let me frighten 
you, Jeanie ; he continues to be kind, and 
£ am far better off than I deserve. You 
will wonder at my better scholarship ; but 
when I was abroad, I had the best teachers^ 
and I worked hard because my progress 
pleased him. He is kind, Jeanie, only fae 
has much to distress him, especially whim 
he looks backward. When I Io<:^ backward 
myself, I have always a ray df comfort ; it 
is in the generous conduct of a sister, who 
forsook me not ^htfa I Wa4 fbrlaken by 
every one. You have had ymir reward. 
You live happy in the esteem and love of 
all who know you, and I dva^ on the life 
of a miserable impostor, indebted fw the 
marks of regard I receive to -a tissue of de- 
ceit and lies, which the slighted accident 
may unravel. He has produced me to his 
friends, since the estate opened to him, aa 
the daughter of a Scotchman of rank, b»- 
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nisfaed on account of the Viscount of Dun- 
dee's wars-^that is, our Fr^s old friend Cla« 
vers, you know— and he says I was edu- 
cated in a Scotch convent ; indeed I lived 
in such a place loi^ enough to enable me 
to support the character. But when a 
countrynmn^^j?oaches me, and begins to 
talk, as raey all do, of the various fami 
lies engaged in Dundee's affiur, and to 
make enquiries into my connections, and 
when I see his eye beat on mine with such 
an expression of agony, my terror brings 
me to the very risk of detection. Good- 
nature and politeness have hitherto saved 
me, as they prevented people from pressing 
on me with distressing questions. But how 
bng — ^O how long, will this be the case !-^ 
And jlf I bring this disgrace on him, he will 
hate me — he will kill me, for as much as he 
loves me } he is as jealous of his family ho* 
nour now, as ever he was careless about it* 
I have been in England four months, and 
have often thought of writing to you ; and 

k2 
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yet, such are the dangers that might arise 
from an intercepted letter, that I haye hi- 
therto forborne* But now I am obhged to 
run the risk. Last week I saw your great 
friend, the D. of A. He came to my box, 
and sate by me ; and something in the play 
put him in mind of you-— O^^j^:!^^^^^ ! 
he told over your whole London journey to 
all who were in the box, but particularly to 
the wretched creature who was the occasion 
of it all. If he had known — ^if he could 
have conceived, beside whom he was sit- 
ting, and to whom the story was told ! — I 
suffered with courage, like' an Indian at the 
stake, while they are rending his fibres 
and boring his eyes, and while he smiles ap- 
plause at each welUimagined contrivance of 
his torturers. It was too much forme at last, 
Jeanie — I fainted ; and my agony was im- 
puted partly to the heat of the place, and 
partly to my extreme sensibility j and, hy« 
pocrite all over, I encouraged both opi- 
nions — any thing but discovery. Luckily 
he was not there. But the incident h^s 
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led to more adarms. I am obliged to meet 
your great man often ; and he seldom sees 
me without talking of £• D. and J« D.» and 
R. B; and D. D., as persons in whom my 
amiable sensibility is interested. My ami- 
able sensibility ! ! ! — ^And then the cruel 
tcme of light indifference with which per- 
sons in the fashionable world speak toge- 
ther on the most affecting subjects ! To hear 
my guilt, my folly, my agony, the foibles 

* and weaknesses of my friends— -even your 
heroic exertions, Jeanie, qpoken of in the 
drolling style which is the present tone in 
fashionable life— Scarce aU that I formerly 

* endured i& equal to this state of irritation 
— ^then it was blows and stabs — ^now it is 
pricking to death with needles and pins.- — 
He — 1 mean the D—goes down next month 
to spend the shooting-season in Scotland 
— ^he says, he makes a point of always di- 
ning one day at the Manse — be on your 
guard/ and do not* betray yourself, should 
he mention me— Yourself, alas ! you have 
nothing to betray-«.nothing to fear— It is 
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E. whose life is once more itx your hand 
it is £. whom you are to save €rom being 
pluoked'Of faer borrowtd plumes, ^deov^* 
ed, branded, and trodden dowq, first by 
him, perhaps, ^o has raised her to this 
dizzy pinnacle l-^The .itick>sure will readi 
you twice a-yean—do not refusie it~-it is 
out of my own allowance, and may be twice 
as much When you want it. With you at 
may do good<~^with me it never can. 

«< Write to me soon, Jeanie, or I shall 
remain in the agonizing apprehension that 
this has fallen into wnong hands»*Address 
simply to L. S^, under cover, to the Reve- 
rend George Wbiterose, in the Minster* 
Close, York. He thinks I correspond with 
some df my noble Jacobite relations who 
are in Scotland. How highchurch and 
jacobiticai zeal would burn ip hts cheeks, 
if he knew he was the agent, not ^^uphe- 
nsia Setoun, o£ the honourable house of 
Witttoa, but of £. D«, daughter of a Came* 
ronian cpw-fbeder.^-— Jeanie, I can laugh y^t 
Bometimes«-^but6od protect you from such 

11 
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mirth.^ — My &ther-«— I woobxi your father, 
would say it was like the idle craddi^g of 
thorns ; but the thorns keep thrtr po^poao- 
cy, they renudn unconsumed.-— FareweU, 
my dearest Jeanie— -Do not show this even 
to Mr Butler, much less to any one else— I 
have eveiy reject for him, but his priBoi« 
pies are over strict, and ^ my case will not 
endure severe handlii^.*-^! rest your aflGec* 
tionafee sister, £•" 

In this loi^ letter there was fnuch to 
surprise as wdl as to distress Mrs Butler* 
That £ffie-*-her sistet Effie, should be min- 
gling freely in society, and apparently on 
not unequal terms, with the Duke <^ Ar- 
gyk, sounds like something so extraordi- 
nary, that she even doubted if she read 
truly. Nor was It less marvellous, that» 
in the space of ibur yea^, her education 
should hav^ made such progress. Jeanie's 
humility r^adijy iN^owed that Effie bad al- 
ways, when s^e chose it^ been 'smarter at 
ber boc^:than she herself was, but then she 
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teas veiy idle» and, upon the tvhole, had 
made much less proficiency. Love, or fear, 
or necessity, however, had proved an able 
schoolmistress, and completely supplied 
all her deficiencies* 

What Jeanie least liked in the tone of the 
' letter was a smothered degree of egotism. 
^< We should have heard" little about her/* 
said Jeanie to herself, ^^ but that she was 
feared theDuke might come toleam wba she 
was, and a' about her puir friends here; but 
.Effie, puir thing, aye looks her ain way, and 
folks that do that think mair o' themselves 
than of their neighbours.— -I am no clear 
about keeping her siller,'^ she added, ta- 
king up a 501.^ note which had Mien out of 
the paper to the floor. " We hae aneugh, 
atd it looks unco like theft-boot, or hush- 
money, as they ca' it ; she might hae been 
sure that I wad say naething wad harm her, 
for a' the gowd in Luimbn. And I maua 
tell the minister about it. I dinna see that 
she suld be sae leated for het ain bonnie 
bargain of a gudeman, and that I shouldna 
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severence Mr Butler just as much ; and «ae 
I'll e'en tell him» when that tippjing body 
the Captain has ta'en boat in the morning. 
But I wQpder at my'ain state of mind,** 
she added, turning back^ after she had made 
a step or two to the doer to join the gentle- 
men ; << surely I am no sic a fule as to be 
angry that Effie's » braw lady, while I am 
only a minister's wife? — ^and yet I am as 
petted as a bairn, when I should bles» God, 
that has redeemed her from shame, and po- 
verty, and guilt, as ower likely she might 
hae been plunged into.'* 

Sitting down upon a stool at the foot of 
the bed, she folded her arms upon her bo- 
som, saying within herself, ^* From this 
place win I not rise till I s^m in a better 
frame of mind f and so placed, by dint of 
tearing the veil from the motives of her little 
temporary spleen against her sister, she 
compelled herself to be ashamed of them, 
and to view as blessings the advantages of 
her sister's lot, while its embarrassments 
were the necessary consequences of errors 
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loDg since committed. And thns she hxAy 
vanqmahed the feeliog of pique which she 
naturally enough entertained* at seeii^ £f« 
fiet so long the object of her care and her 
pity, soar suddenly so high above her in 
life, as to reckon amongst the chief objects 
of her aj^rebension the risk of their rela- 
jtionship being discovered. 

When this unwonted burst of amour pro* 
pre was thoroughly subdued, she walked 
down to the lijttle parlour where the gentle- 
men were iisuishing their game, and heard 
from the Captain a confirmation of the 
news intimated in her letter, that the Duke 
of Argyle was shortly expected at Rose- 
neath. 

. << He'll find plenty of moor-fowls and 
plack^ock on the moors of Auchingower, 
and he'll pe nae doubt for taking a late 
dinner, and a ped at the Manse, as he baa 
done pefore now," 

<^ He }x^si a gude right. Captain," said 
Jeanie. 
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^< Teil ane better to ony ped in the kin- 
tra,'' answered the Captain. «« And yc 
had petter tell your father, puir pody, to 
get his beasts a' in order, and put his Ui^ 
ed Cameronian nonsense out o* his head for 
twa or tiiree days, if he can pe so opiiging; 
for fan I ^eak to him apont prate pestialt 
he answers me out o' the Pible, whilk is not 
using a shentleman weel, unless it pe a pOT« 
son of your cloth, Mr Putier/' 

No one understood better than Jeanife 
the merit ci the soft answer, which turneth 
away wrath } and she only smiled, and hoi- 
ped that his Grace would 4nd evely tiling 
that was under her father's caaie to im en* 
tire sati^&ction. 

But the Captain, who liad lost the whole 
postage of the letter at facck^mmon, wai 
in the pouting mood not unusual to loaen^ 
and which, says the proveib, must be ai* 
lowed to tliem. 

•^ And, Master Putler, though yoo knoir 
I niever meddle \iD4}>.ihe things of ymqc 
kirk-sessions, yet I mvst pe allowed Wwif 
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that I wUl not pe pleased to allow Ailie 
MacClur^of Deepbaugh to pe poonished as 
a wiCbh/in respect she only spaes fortunes, 
•aH^^'does aot lame, or plind, or pedevil 
any persons, or coup cadgers' carts, or ony 
sort of mischief ; but only tells people good 
fortunes, as anent our poats killings so many 
sealaand doug-fi$bes, whilk is very pleasanb 
to hear." 

*« The woman," said Butler, *« is, I be- 
lieve^ no witch, but a cheat ; and it ia 
only on that head that she is summoned to 
the kirk-dession, to cause her to desist ia 
future from pcactittng her inipostures upon 
ignorant pa:*sonSi'' 

<< I do not khow,^ replied the gracious 
Duncan^ ^ what her practices or her pes* 
tures are, but I pelieve that if the poys take 
hottM on her ta duck her in the Clachaa- 
pum, it will.be a very sorry practice-** 
and I pefieve, moreover, that if I come ia 
thirdsman among you at the kirk-sessionst 

you will pe all in a t(t u*d bad posture i»» 
deed.'' 
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Without noticing this threat, Mr Butler 
replied, ^ That he had not attended tp the 
risk of ill usage which the poor woman 
might Undergo at the hands of the rabl%/ 
and that he would give her the necessaty 
admonition in private, instead of bringing 
her before the assembled session." 

*• This,'* Duncan said, *• was speaking 
like a reasonable shentleman >** and so the 
evening passed peaceably ofl; 

Next morning, after the Captain had 
swallowed his morning draught of Atbole 
brose, and departed in his coach and six, 
Mrs Butler anew deliberated upon commu^ 
sicating to her husband her sister's letter. 
But she was deterred by the recollection, 
that in doing so she would unveil to him 
the whole of a dreadful secret, of which^ 
perhaps, his public 'character might render 
him an unfit depositary. Butler already had 
reason to believe that Effie had eloped with 
that same Robeirtson who had been a lead^ 
cr in the Forteous m(A>> »d who lay under 
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flientence of death for the robbery at Kirk « 
aldy. But he did not Icnow his identity 
with George Staunton, a man of birth and 
^sKune, who had now apparently re^assu- 
med his natural rank in society. Jeanie 
had. respected Staunton's own confession 
as sacred, and upon reflection she consi* 
dered the letter of* her sister as equally SO9 
And resolved to ooention the contents to no 
one. 

On re-perusing the letter, she could not 
help observing the staggering and unsatis« 
factcHy condition of those who have rfsen 
to distinction by undue paths, and the out- 
works and bulwarks of fiction and falsehood^ 
by which they are under the necessity of 
surrounding and defending their precarious 
advantages. But she was not called upon» 
she thought, to unveil her sister's original 
history^— it would restore no right to anjr 
Mie^ for she was usurping none—- it would 
only destroy her happiness, and degrade 
li«r in the puUk €atinuiti)M« Had she 
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been wise, Jeasie thought she would have 
chosen seclusicm and privacy, in plape of 
public life and gaiety ; but the power of 
choice might not be hers. The money she 
thought could not be returned without 
jseeming haughty and unkind. She resolved, 
therefore^ upon re-considering this point, to 
employ it as occasion should serve, either 
in educating her children better than her 
own means could compass, or for their future 
portion. Her sister had enough, was strong. 
ly bound to assist Jeanie by any means in 
her power^ and the arrangement was so na- 
tural and proper, that it ought not to be 
declined out of fastidious or romantic deli- 
cacy. Jeanie accordingly wrote to her sis- 
ter, acknowledging^ her letter^ and request* 
ing to hear from her as often as she could. 
In entering into her own little details of 
news, chiefly respecting domestic affitirs, 
she experienced a singular vacillation of 
ideas; for sometimes she apologized for 
mentioning things unworthy the notice of 
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a lady of rank, and then recollected that 
every thing "which concerned her should be 
interesting t6 £ffie« Her letter, under the 
cover of Mr Whiterose, rfie committed to 
the post^oflSce at Glasgow, by the interven- 
tion of a parishioner who had business at 
that city.^ 

The next week brought the JDuke to 
Roseneathy and shortly afterwards he inti- 
mated his intention of sporting in their 
neighbourhood, and taking his bed at the 
Manse, an honour which he had once or 
twice done to its inmates on former occa^ 
sions. 

EfBe proved to be perfectly right in her 
anticipations. The Duke had hardly set 
kimself down at Mrs Butlert fight hand, 
and taken upon himself the task of carving 
the excellent ** barn-doot chucky,** which 
had been selected as the high dish upon 
this honourable occasion, before he began 
to speak of Lady Staunton of Williiigham 
in Lincolnshire, and the great inoise which 
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her wit and beauty made in London. For 
much of this Jeanie was, in tome measures 
prepared — butEffie's wit! that would never 
have entered into ber imagination, being 
ignorant bbw exactly raillery in the higher 
ranks resembles ^ippaney ^rnong their in- 
feriors. 

^« She has been the ruling belle— the 
blazing star— the universal toast of the win- 
ter,'' said the Duke ; ** and is really the 
most beautiful creature that was seen at 
court upon the birth-day." ' 

The birth^day ! and at court !: — Jeanie 
was annihilated, remembering well her own 
presentation, all its eltraordinary circum- 
stances, and particuiarlj^ the cause of it. 

** I mention this lady particularly to you, 
Mrs Butler," siaid the Duke, " because she 
has something in the sound of her voice, 
and cast of her countenance, that reminded 
me of you— not when you look so pate^ 
though — you have over fatigued yourself— 
you must pledge me in a glass of wine." 

She did S0| and Butler observed, << It was 
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dangerous flattery in his Grace to tell a poor 
minister's wife that she was like a court- 
beauty." 

•« Oho ! Mr Butler," said the Duke, « I 
find you are growing jealous } but it's ra- 
ther too late in the day, for you know how 
long I have admired your wife. But se- 
riously, there is betwixt them one of those 
inexplicable likenesses which we see in 
countenances, that do not otherwise re- 
semble each other." 

<< The perilous part of the compliment 
has flown ofl^" said Mr Butler. 

His wife, feeling the awkwardness of si- 
lence^ forced herself to say, ^* That, per- 
haps, the lady might be her country woman^ 
and the language might n^ake some resem- 
bJapce." 

«< You are quite right," replied the Duke* 
^ She is a Scotchwoman, and speaks with 
a jScotch accent, and now and then a pro- 
vindal word drops out so prettily, that it 
is quite Doric, Mr Butler." 

^< 1 should have thought^" said the cler- 
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gytazUf << that would have sounded vulgar 
in the great city." 

" Not at all/' replied the Duke ; •« you 
oiust suppose it is not the broad coarse 
Scotch that is spoke in the Cowgate of 
Edinburgh, or in the Gorbals. This lady 
has been very little in Scotland, in fact«~ 
She was educated in a convent abroad, and 
speaks that pure court-Scotch, which was 
common in my younger 4ays i but it is so 
generally disused now, that it sounds like a 
different dialect, entirely distinct from our 
modem|iatoi^. 

Notwithstanding her anxiety, Jeanie 

could not help admiring within herself, 

how the most correct judges of life , and 

. jsaimers can be imposed on by their own 

preconceptions, while the Duke proceeded 

. thus : <^ She, is of tl|e unfortunate house of 

. Wintoun, 1 believe; but, being bred abroad, 

she had missed the opportunity of learning 

her own pedigree, and was obUged to me 

for informing her, that. she. comes of the 

. VOIi. IV. L 
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Setbns of WmSyjgdvA. I wish you c6nld 
have seen how prettily she Mushed at htx 
o\^n Ignorance. ^MSd^t her noble atad^le^ 
gant 'manners, there -is hdw dnd ihen a lit- 
tle touch 'of balHfiilb^s and conrentod 
rusticity, ifl may eall it so, that makes h» 
quite enchahtfng. 'You see at once the 
rose tteit had hibtotkiiid untouched amid the 
chaste precincts idf tihe iloister, Mr Batfer.^ 
True to tlie.hhit, Mr Butler foiled not to 
start Sinth his 

^* XJt flos in septiii «ecretii5 naadtiir^hortb/' &e. - 

wbSe hfs 'wife c&bld hardly persuade 'hiei'« 
^elf that all this was lipoken of £ffie Deans^^ 
and by ' so^^ompetent a judgeas tbe'Diilee 
ofAtg^le $ ^and %ad *^e been acquainted 
with €attElias/ Wo£lld^%ave thought the for- 
tunes of fttirMitisr had retersed the whole 

Stiel^s, ho^«V«r, de^ermin^d to obtdn 
lOme AidfeomMtetiiiD for the anxiona fteU 
ings of the moment, by gaining' all the in- 
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telligeiioe i?l» ewHi nod 4b«Kfo«e vcji^ 
tared toiq4)ie^Qme,^q^itryiillQ«t the httl- 

l»^d of tbe lady Ws Gowe indmtied jp 

mufch. 

^' :He IS v^igr sicV* replied the Duke j 
gf jfEL jnckpt iSiipily, .994 bas good mm- 
iiers J bwt he > #»r fi?wn l^Mig wc;h a f»- 
voqrite as his iwife.r-Sope .people say he 
'Can.be very'pleii9aQt— i peyet n^.him 0#:; 
but «hmil4 x^tber judge Mm reserved» and 
^locNBiy and capcicious« M& ^fm. Yeiy ivil^ 
in hm^^u^lui^y^^^^ Imkh; 

yet he is a ypii9g goodrlotkiil^ ^^^s^^ enough 
.w-a great; firieiKi:of yoYir J^rd High Gqiii. 
missioner of t^e iUi;k, Mr 3tttlen'' 

«« Dmi he is the frjk^id of a wty, worthy 
and h|H9ouI^bik^I)c>blesft«3i'^said'Bllf|er* 

<* Does he adiaire fais.lady as much as 
: other people do?'' mid Je^tiie, jb a loW 
voice* 

" Who--Sir Qeojgc ? They say he is 
very fond of her/' said the Duke ; ** but I 
observe she trembles a., little when he fixes 
his eye onelxier, sii4^at f»,m§f»d,figa^ 
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But it is straage howl am haunted by this 
resemblance ot your^B to Lady Staunton, 
In look and tone of Toice. One would al- 
most swear you were sisters." 

Jeanie's distress became unconttoulable, 
and beyond concealment. The Dutee of 
Argy le was, much disturbed, good-natured- 
ly ascribing it to his having unwittingly 
recatied to her renrambrance her family 
ffiisfdrtttfies. He was too weH-bred to at- 
tempt to apologise i but hastened to change 
.the subject, and afrange certain pohits of 
dispute which had occurred b«twixt Dun- 
^sun^ci Knodc and the minister, acknow- 
ledging that his worthy substitute was some- 
limes a little too obstinate, as wefH as too 
energetic, in his Executive mes^ures. 

Mr Butler admitted his general merits ; 
but «a^, << He would presumfe .to apply to 
the worthy gentleman the words of the 
poet to Marrucinus Asiniusi 

Non bd^ iitei^ in joco atque vino/ '' 



THE HEART OF lilD-LOTHIA)!. 



U5 



The discourse being thus turned on pa* 
rish- business, nothing farther occurred that 
can interest the reader. 
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CHAPTER Xlt 



¥poa Bj bead thej placed a fruitless crowiv. 
And pal a barrea sceptre in my gripe. 
Thence to be wrenchM by an unliaeal faand> 
No son of Bune succeeding. 

MacbeO. 



AFTfift this period » but under tbe mosfc 
strict precautions against discovery, the 
sisters corresponded occasionally, exchan- 
ging letters about twice every year. Those 
of Lady Staunton spoke of her husband's 
health and spirits as being deplorably un» 
certain ; her own seamed also to be sink- 
ing, and one of the topics on which she 
most frequently dwelt, was their want of 
family. Sir George Staunton, always vio- 
lent, had taken some aversion at the nfext 
heir, whom he suspected of having irrita* 
ted his friends a^^ainst him during his ab- 
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sencQ} and be declared^ he would bequeath 
WlUingham and all its lands to a hospital, 
ere that fetch and carry tell tale should in- 
herit an acre of it 

<< Had he but a child/ sjud the unfbi^u* 
i)ate wife^ ^ or had that luckless infiiut sur- 
yiv^di it would be some motive for living 
and for exertion. But Heaven has denied 
us. a blessing which we have not deserved.** 
, Such complaints, in varied foirm, bdt 
tf^ning freqiienltly on the sanf^e topic, fill- 
ed the letters which passed from the «paclt 
0U3 but melancholy haljl3 of Willinghaoi, ta 
the quiet and happy parsonage at Knock* 
tarlitie^ Years n;iean^hile r^le4 on ^id 
tl^ese fruitless replniijigs. Jul^i Puke, of 
Argyle and Qreenwich died in the yesyr 
174f, universally lamQntedj but by none 
more than by the Butl^s^^ to whom his^ b^ 
nevol^npe had been so distinguished, i^ 
yr^ su^cp^eded lyr his broiler Duke Archi- 
bald* with whom they had not the same i]%- 
tim^cy ; but who continued the protection 
wbich hif brother had extended towards 
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them. This, indeed, became more neces- 
sary than ever ; for, after the breaking out 
and suppression of the rebellion in 1745, 
the peace of the country, adjacent to the 
Highlands^,* was considerably disturbed* 
Marauders, or men that had been driVen 
to that desperate mode of Kfe, <|iiarteired 
themselves in the fastnesses nearest to the 
Lowlands, which were their scene of plun- 
der ; and there is scarce a glen in the ro- 
mantic and now peaceable highlands of 
Perth, Stirling, and Dumbartonshire, where 
one or more did not take up their resi- 
dence. » 

The prime pest of the parish of Knocktar- 
Ktie was a certain Donachadhu na Duuaigh, 
or Black Duncan the Mischievous, whom 
we have already casually mentioned. This 
fellow had been originally a tinkler or caircf^ 
many of whom stroll about these districts ; 
but when aU police was disorganized by 
the civil war, he threw up his profession^ 
Und from half thief became whole robber j 
and being generally at the head of three or 
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four active young fellows^ and he himself 
artful, bold, and well acquainted with the 
passes, he plied his new profirssion with 
emolument fa himself and. infinite pli^ue 
to the country^ 

All were convinced that Duncan of 
Knock coidd have put down his namesake 
Donacha any morning he had a mind; 
for there were in the parish a set of stout 
young men, who had joined Argyle's ban« 
ner in the war under his old friend, and 
behaved very weU upon several occasions^ 
And as for their leader, as no one doubt- 
ed his courage, it was generally supposed 
that Donaeha had found out the mode 
of conciliating his favour, a thing not very 
uncommon itt that age and country^ This 
was the more readily believed, as David 
Deans's cattle (being the property of the 
Duke) were left untouched, when the mini* 
ster's cows were carried off, by the thieye9« 
Another attempt was made to renew the 
same act pf rapinct and the cattle were ifl 

I** 
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the act <tf being driven off, nvhen Botkr, 
laying bis profession inside in a case of such 
neoessaty, put himself at tHe head of some 
of bis nesgbboufs, and rescued the creagb, 
an exploit at which Deans attended in per- 
son on tbe occasion, liotwith standing his 
extaeem^ old age, monnted on a Higblaad 
fimey^ and girded with an old broadsword^ 
l&iEteing ImnselF (for he failed not to arro- 
giUe the whke tnltf it of the expedition) to 
D«vid, lA« son of Je^se, when he recovered 
the spoil of Ziglag from the Amalekites. 
This spirited behai^iour had so far a good 
idffett, that Donadia 41iu na Duna^^h kept 
his <iistance for soffite time to corner and» 
though his distant exploits were frequently 
spoken of^ he did not exercise anydepreiku 
tions in that part <^ the country. He con- 
tinued to flourish, and to be h^»d of oeca- 
(tonally, until the year V7Sh when, Jf the 
f^ of ^e second ^David had kept him in 
ohtck, fate released him from that restraint, 
^r the' venerable patriarch of St ^Leonard's 
was that year gathered^ to his fathers. 
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Da-vid D^ns die4 fall of years and of 
hpaqun He i$ believed^ for the exact timp 
Q(f his birth is not knpwn^ to have lived up- 
Wfirds ol' ninety years j for he used to sgea^ 
:if£ eveptSi ^s fall^g upder his own l^qp^r- 
.k4ge» wh^ch h^ppen^d atou|; the tiine pf 
%}\^ battle of Both well- Bridge. It was said 
that he even bore arms therj^ i for once, 
when a drunken Jacobite laird wished for 
a Both well- Brigg whig, that " he might 
. stow the lugs out of his head,** David in- 
formed him with a peculiar austerity of 
countenance, that if He liked to try such a 
prank, there was one at his elbow; and it 
required the interference of Butler to pre* 
serve the peace. 

fie expired In the arms of his beloved 
daughter, thankful for' all the blessings 
whi^h Providence had vouchsafed to him 



while in this valley of strife and trial— 
and thankful also for the trials he had 



/t 



been visited with j having fbiind them, 
he said, needful to mortify that spiritual 
pride and confidence in his own gifts>. 



^ » 
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which was the side oa which the wily Ene- 
my did most sorely beset him. He prayed 
in the most affecting manner for Jeanie, ber 
husband, and her family, and that her af- 
fectionate duty to the puir auld man might 
purchase her length of days here, and^ao- 
piness hereafter, then, in ^ p^tftetlc pe- 
titioo, too ^etf Understood by those who 
knew his family circumstances, he besought 
the Shepherd of souls, while gathering his 
flock, not to forget the little one th^V had 
strayed from the fold, and even thep might 
be in the hands of the ravening woFf.-^He 
prayed for the national Jerusaliera, that 
peace might be in her land and prosperity 
in her palaces— for the welfare of the ho- 
nourable House of Argyle, and for the con- 
version of Duncan of Knockdunder. Af- 
ter this he was silent, being exhausted, nor 
did he again utter any thing distinctly. He 
was heard indeed to mutter something 
about national defections, . right-hand ex- 
tremes, and left-hand fallings off; but; as 
May Hettly observed, his head was car- 



;■ 
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ried at the time : and it is probable that 
these expressions occurred to him merely 
out of general habit, and that he diedhi the 
&]} spirit of charity with all men. About 
ftH-honr afterwards he slept in the Lord. 

Notwithstanding her father*!^ advanced 
age^ his death was a severe shock to Mrs 
Butler. Much o( her time had been dedi- 
cated* to attending to his^ health and his 
wishes^ and she felt as if part of her busi- 
ness in the wbrtd was ended, when the good 
old man was no more. His wealth, which 
came nearly to fifteen hundred pounds, in 
disposable capital, served to raise the for- 
tunes of the family at the Manse. How to 
dispose of this sum for the best advantage 
of his family, was matter of anxious consi* 
deration to Butler. 

** If we put it on heritable bond, we wiH 
maybe lose the interest ; for there's that bond 
over Lounsbeck's land, your father could 
neither get principal nor interest for it--^ 
If we bring it into the fonds, we will may. 
be lose the principal and all, as many did in 

5 
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tbe Soath-s^a scheme* Th^ Hitle ^slstf qf 
Craigsture is in the marl^etr-it Uf% with* 
in two miles of the ]M[anse» and Knock s^y^ 
his Gt acQ h^s nq thojught tp b(uy i^. But 
they a,^ ;I^2,60P^ an4 they r^ay, I^F it is 
worth the money ; and were I to boiriow 
thjs halances the creditor might ^ajl it up 
suddenly^ or in case of my ^es^tb my faini* 
Jy might he dij^fcnessed." 
. ^< AiM^ ID, if we h^d mair siUw, we migl^ 
feuy that bpn^ie piisty^e-groun^, y^e,^e the 
grass comes $o e^rly ?' ^sjced Jeanie. 
. ^< Certainly^ my dear; and Knocl^duQ» 
jdier^ who is a g^qd jmdge, is strong]^ advi« 
(Sing oje to it— T<>,bp s^reit ishis p^jj^pw 
that is selling it'' 

" Aweel, K^uben>?' said Jeaqje, *^ ye 
maun just look up a text in Scriptuce^ ^ ye 
did when ye wanted siller l^fpf:e-7^u^ look 
up » text ip the Bible.*' 

" Ah, J?pnje/' said P^tjer. IftftgjHPgaft^ 
.pcesi|ing|her hand 9t. the same.tijgie, ^^.the 
-best peppje ip th^se tinges can fxfdy wo^k 
, miracles once," 
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•* We will see/' said Jeaoie composedly ; 
ai!d« going to the closet io ^iiich ^e kept 
her honey^ her sugar, her ipols .of jdliy, her 
vials of the more ordinary medicines, and 
which served her, in short, as a sort x>rstore-» 
room, she jangled vials and gallipots, ttlli 
from out the darkest nook, well flanked bjr 
a triple row of bottles and jars, which she 
was under the necessity of displacing, she 
bniugbt a cracked brown eaon, with a piece 
cf leather tied over the top. Its contents 
seemed to be written papers, thrust in dis- 
order into this uncommon secretaire. But 
from among these Jeanie brought an old 
claspedBible, wj^ith had been David Deans's 
companion in his earlier wanderings, and 
which he had given to his daughter when 
the failure of his eyes had compelled him to 
use one of a larger print. This she gaye 
to Butler, who had been lookii^ at her 
motions with some surprise, and desired 
him to see what that book could do for 
him. He opened the clasps, and to his 
astonishment a parcel of £50 bank-notes 

.4 
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dropped out from betwixt the leaves, where 
they had been separately lodged^ and flut^^ 
tered upon the floor. ** I didna think t<» 
hae tauld you o* my wealth, Reuben," said 
his wife, sailing at hits^ surprise, ^< till ott 
my death- bed, or maybe on some family 
pinch ; but it wad be better laid out on yon 
bonny giass> holms, than lying useless here 
in this auld pigg*" 

^ How on earth came ye by that sillerj 
Jeanie ?^— Why^ here is mere than a thou^ 
sand pounds^'' said Butler, lifting up and 
counting the notes. 

<< If it were ten thousand, it!s a* bonesdjr 
come by,'' said Jeanie ; <* and troth I ken- 
na how muckle there is o't, but it's a' there 
that ever I got.-— And as for how I came by 
it, Reuben— it's weel come by, and honest^ 
ly, as I said before — And it's mair folk!s se^ 
cret than mine, or ye wad hae kenned about 
it lang syne ^ and a& for ony thing, else, I 
am not free to answer mair questions about 
it, and ye 'maun just ask me nane.*^ 

«* Answer me birt one," said Butler. " Is 
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it all freely and itkiispirtably your own 
property, to dispose of it as you think fit ? 
— Is it possible no qdb has a claim in so 
large a sum except you J^ 
^ << It was mine^ free-to- dispose of it as I: 
like^" answered Jeanie ^ ^^ and I have disb 
ppsed of it already 9 for now it is yours^ 
Reuben— You are Bible Butler now, a» 
weel as your forbear, that my puir father 
had sic an ill will at. Only if ye like, f 
wad wish Femie to get a gude sha re o^t 
when we are gane/' 

« Certainly, it shall be as you chuse— 
But who* on earth ever pitched on such a. 
hiding-place for temporal treasures ?** 

" That is just ane o' my auld- fashioned 
gates, as you ca* them, Reuben. I thought 
if Donacha Dhu was to make an outbreak 
upon us, the Bible was the last thing in 
the liotase he wad meddle wi^— butan- ony 
mair siller should drap in^ as it Is not un« 
fikely, I shall e'en pay it ower to you, and 
ye may lay it out your ain way.** 

** And I positively must not ask you. 



iHMfir yon have omu bgr $U this money ?^ 
md the clergymao; 

. ^* In^eedi Keuben^ you must not ; for if 
you were asking m^ very sair I wad maybe 
tett y^i^ ra4 tb^o I acn mv^ I wQidd do 

<• But telt me»'' said Butlier, ** i^ it ap^r 
^'ng that distressei^ yow own mind ?' 

** There i& baith ^eal and woe oome %yo 
^i* warld*&geav, Reuljeji) ^ but y« a^aiiii ^^ 
ive 9aething mair— ^TbU* siUfc bin^a^ Qie to^ 
naetbing, and can never be spei^re4 back 
again*"' 

'< Surely,^ said Mr Sutler^ when ^e h;ad 

agaiir countei^ over the m^ney, a^ if to 

Qssiu-e himtelf that th^ no^ , were Teal, 

*f there was never nian in the world had a 

wife like mine— a blessing seems to follow 
her.*' 

. ** Never/*^ said Jeanie, ^ since the en. 
chanted princess in the bairns' fairy fales 
that kamed gold 'nobles put o^ the tae side 
of her haffit locks, and Dutch dollars put o' 
the tother. But gang away nowj mimster. 
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^d put by tke sUler,. and dinna keep the 
notes wampiskiogi in your hand that gate^ 
or I will wish them in tlie brown (uigg, 
again, for fear we get a blaek cast about 
tbemh^we're ower near the hills in tbes^ 
time9 to be thought to hae siller in Ibcr 
house* Andy besides^ ye maun gree wi* 
Knockdundeiy that has the selling a' the 
lands ^ and dinoa you be simple, and let 
him ken o' this windfa\ but keq^ him ta 
the very lowest penny, as if ye had to bpr* 
row siller to make the price up." 

Jn the last admonition Jeanie showed 
distinctly, that, although she did &ct un- 
derstand how to secure the money which 
came into her hands otherwise than by 
saving and hoarding it, yet she had some 
part of her fathjer Davidls shrewdness, even 
upon worldly subjects^ And Reubeo But* 
ler was a prudent man^ and went and did 
even as his wife bad advised him. 

The news quickly went abroad into the 
parish that the minister had bought Craig, 
sture i and some wished him joy, and some 
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<* were sorry it' had gane out of the auld 
name.'' However, hia clerical brethren un- 
derstanding that he was under the necesi^ 
ty of going to Edinburgh abqtft the en^ 
suing Whitsunday, to get togetha: David 
Deans's cash to make up the purchase-mo- 
ney ef his new acquisition^ took the oppor- 
tunity to name him their delegate to the 
General tAiisembly, or Convocation of the 
Scottish Church, which takes place usually 
in the latter end of the month of May. 
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CHAPTER Xin. 

But who ts this ? what thing of 8ca or land-*-* 
Female of sex it seems — 
That so bedeckM, ornate^ aod gay, 
. Cones thia way saStifg 2 r 

Mn«TON» 

Not long after the incident of the Bible 
and the bank-notes. Fortune showed that 
she could surprise Mrs Butler as well as 
her husband. The minister, in order to 
' accomplish the various pieces of business, 
. which hit unwopated visit to Edinburgh ren- 
d^ed necessary, bad been under the neces- 
sity of settiog Out from home in the latter 
end of the month of February, coiK^luding 
justly, that lie would iiod the ^ce betwixt 
his departure and die term of -Whitsunday 
(24th May) short enough for the purpose 
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of britigiug forward those various debtojcs 
of old David Deans, out of whose purses a 
considerable part of the price of bis new 
{)urchase was to be made good. 

Jeanie was thus in the unwonted situa-* 
tion of inhabiting a lonely house, and she 
felt yet more solitary frOm the death of the 
good old man, who used to divide her cares 
with her husband. Her children weire her 

' ft 

principal resource, and to them she paid 
constant att€ntioxk 

It happened, a day or two after Butler's 
departure, that, wbHe she was engaged ia 
some domestic duties, she heard a dispute 
atiioDg the yotiiig folks, which, being maw- 
tained with obstinacy, appealed to call for 
. ber interference. All came to their oatE- 
fal umpire with their complaints. Feoiie, 
not yet ten years old, charged Davie and 
Reiibie wilh an abbetnpt to take away her 
book by force ; and David and Reubaa 
replied, the elder» ^* Thnt it was not a 
i)ook ' for < Femie to lead^" - and Reuben » 
.^^ TbAt it waslibout a bad wenian.'* 
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^ Where did je getitiicbookt ja ttfe. 
tie hempie?" said Mrs Butler. ^ How 
dare ye touch intpa's ' books when iie is 
away ?*' . 

But ^tfase UtCle ladsr^ /faoidii^ fast a «heet 
«of cniiilipled'pa{ier» declared, ** It was naoe 
d' plea's becks, and May Hettly had ta- 
ken it off the mudcle cheese which catae 
from In^verara ;" for, as was very natucal 
to suppose, a friendly intercourse, with in- 
terchMige of mutual civilities, was kept 
up from time to time between Mrs Dqlly 
DutCon, now Mrs MacCorkiiMiale, and her 
former friends. 

. Jeanie took the subject of <:onteation 
aut4>f the child's hand, to satisfy iierself of 
the propriety -of "her studies ; but how much 
was she struck when she. read upon the 
title of the broadside- sheet, ** The Last 
Speecb» Gonfessson, and Dying Words -^f 
Margaret MacCraw, or Murdockson, ' ex- 
ecuted 6n fiarabee-hiil, near Carlisle, the 

— day of 17S7-" It was, indeed, one 

of those papers which Archibald had bought 
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at honf^btnmf trben. he^ rooDopoiized the 
pediar*s stocky which Dolly had thrust into 
b&c fcrank out af sheer economy. One w 
two copies, it seems, had remained in her 
tepbsitories ft Inveranu till she dumced to 
need them in packing a cheese, which, as 
a very superior production, was seat, in the 
wayof civil challenge, to the daiiy at Kno(^- 
t^rlitie. , ... 

. The title of this paper^ so strangely fidlen 
into the very hands from which, in well- 
meant respect to her feelings, it had been 
80 long detained, was of itself sufficiently 
startling ; but the narrative itself was so in- 
teresting, that Jeanie, shaking herself loose 
from the children, ran up stairs to her own 
apartment, and bolted the door» to peruse 
it without. interruption. 

The narrative, which speared to have 
been dra>yn up, os at; lesust cor^ecCed, by 
the , cleigyman who otttnded this unhappy 
wom^n, staited the crime for which she suf- 
fered to have been ** her. active part in that 
atrocious robblsiry and murder, cpmmitted 
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near two yearrs since near HaltwWstle,' for 
whidhthe notorious Frank Levitt was com- 
mitted for trial at Lancaster assizes. It was 
supposed the evidence of' the accomplice, 
Thomas Tuck^ commonly called Tyburn 
Tom j upon which the woman had been con* 
victed, would weigh equally heavy against 
him ; although many were inclined to think 
it was Tuck himself who had struck the fa- 
tal blow, according to the dying statement 

, of Meg Muudockson*" 

After a< circumstantial account of the 

. crime for which she suffered, there was a 

■ 

brief sketch of Margaret's^ life. It was 
stated, that she wa$ a Scotchwoman by 
bisihi and mantied a soldier in the Came- 
ronian >fegiment_that she long followed 
the camp, and had doubtless acquired in 
fieldst)f batde, and similar )B^cenes, that fero- 
city:,aiid love of plunder ftr which she had 
beda 'after^var4ls distinguished-^that her 
hiisbflrid, having obtamed his discharge, 
became servant to a beneficed clergyman 
of high sitaation and character in Lincoln- 

VOL. IV. M 
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shire, and that she acqaired the confidence 
and esteem of that honourable ^inily. She 
had lost this many years after her has* 
band's deatht it was stated, in consequence 
of conniving at the irregularities of her 
daughter with the heir of the family, added 
to the suspicious circumstances attending 
the birth of a child, which was strongly 
suspected to have met with ibul play, in or* 
der to preserve, if possible, the girl's repu* 
tation. After this, she had led a wandering 
life both in £ngland and Scotland, under 
colour sometimes of telling fortunes, seme- 
times of driving a trade in smuggled wares, 
but, in fact, receiving stolen goods, and tK> 
casionally actively joining in the exploits 
by which they were obtained. Many of 
h^ crimes she had boasted of after convic- 
tion, and there was one circumstance for 
which she seemed to fed a mixture of joy 
and occasional compunction. Whra she 
was residing in. the suburbs of Edinbuigh 
during the preceding summer, a girl, who 
had been seduced by one of her confede- 

S 
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rates^ was entrusted to her charge, and in 
her house delivered of a male infant. Her 
daughter, whose mind was in a state of de* 
rangement ever since she had lost her own 
child, according to the criminal's account, 
carried off the poor girl% infant, taking it 
fer her own, of the reality of whose death 
she at times could not be persuaded. 

Margaret Murdockson stated, that 3he, 
for some time, believed her daughter had 
actually destroyed the infant in her mad fits, 
and that she ^gave the father to understand 
so, but afterwards learned that a female 
stroller had get it from her. She showed 
some comfHinction at having separated mo- 
ther and child, especially as the mother had 
nearly sufiered death, being condemned, on 
the Scotch law, for the supposed murther 
of her infant. When it was asked what 
possible interest she could have had in ex- 
posing the unfortunate girl to suflfer for a 
crime she had not committed, she asked, 
if they thought she was going to put her 
own daughter into trouble to save another ? 
she did not know what the Scotch law would 
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have done to her for carrying the child away. 
This answer was by no means satisfactory 
to the clergyman, and he discovered, by 
close e:|.amination, that she bad a deep and 
revengeful hatred against the young person 
yrhon> she had. thus injured^ But the paper 
intimated, that, whatever besides she had 
communicated upon this subject, was con-' 
fjded by hef in private td the worthy and 
reverend Arch-^Deacon who had bestowed 
sjuch particular pains in affording her spiri- 
tual assistance. The broadside went on to 
intimate^ that after her execution, of which 
the particulars. w6re given, her daughter, 
the insa^ne person mentioned more than 
once, and who was generally known by the 
name of Madge Wildfire, had been very ill 
used by the populace, under the belief that 
she was a sorceress, and an accomplice in 
her mother's crimes, and had been with dif- 
ficulty rescued by the prompt interference 
of the police. 

Such (for we omit moral reflections, and 
all that may seem unnecessary to the expla- 
nation of our story,) was the tenor of the 
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broadside. To Mrs Butler it contained in- 
telligence of the highest importance, since 
it seemed to afibrd the most unequivocal 
proof of her sister's innocence respecting the 
crime for which she had so nearly sufiered* 
It is true, neither she nor her husband^ nor 
even her father, had ever believed her ca- 
pable of touching her infant with an unkind 
Imnd when in possession of her reason ; but 
tfaire was a darkness on the subject, and 
what might have happened in a moment of 
insanity was dreadful to think upob. Be- 
sides, whatever was their own conviction, 
they had no means of establishing Effie'9 
innocence to the world, which, according 
to the tenor of this fugitive publicatioi^ 
was now at length completely manifested 
by the dying confession of the person chiefly 
interested in concealing it. 

'After thanking Gk)d for a discovery so 
dear to her feelings, Mrs Butler began io 
consider wbat use she should make of it. 
To have shown it to her husband would 
have been her first impulse, but, besides 
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that he w&s absent from home, and the 
matter too delicate to be tEe subject of 
correspondence by an indifferent penwo- 
man, Mrs Butler recollected that he was 
not possessed of the information necessary 
to form a judgment upon the occasion, and 
that, adhering to the rule which she had 
considered as most advisable, sfie bad best 
transmit the information immediately to her 
sister, and leave her to adjust with her 
husband the mode in which they should 
avail themselves of it* Accordingly she 
dispatched a special messenger to Glas- 
gow, with a packet, inclosing the Confes- 
sion of Margaret' Murdockson, addressed, 
AS usual, under cover, to Mr Whiterose of 
York. She expected, with anxiety, an an* 
swer, but none arrived in the usual course 
of post, and she was left to imagine how 
many various causes might account for 
Lady Staunton's silence. She began to be 
half sorry that she had parted with the 
printed paper, both for fear of its having 
fidlea injba bad hands, and from the desire 
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of regaining the document, which might 
be essential" to establish ha sister^s inno- 
cence. She was even doubtii^ whether 
she had Bot better commit the whole mat- 
ter to her husband's consideration, when 
other incidents occurred to divert her pur- 
pose. 

Jeanie (she ic^. a favourite, and we l^eg 
her pardon for stiti using the familiar title) 
had walked down to the s^-side with her 
children one morning afler breakfast, when 
the boys, whose sight was more discrimi- 
nating than het^s, exclaimed, that *^ the 
CsLptaint Coach and six was coining right 
for the shore, with ladies in iU" Jeanie in- 
stinctively bent her eyes on the approach- 
ing boat, and became soon sensible that 
there were two females in the stem, seated 
beside the gracious Duncan, who acted as 
pilot. It was a point of politeness to walk 
towards the landing-place, in order to ce- 
ceive them, especially aa she sa^v that the 
Captain of Knockdunder was upon ho. 
ikour and. ceremony. His piper was in the* 
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bow of the. boat, sending forth mqslc, of 
which one half sounded the better that 
the other was drowned by the waves and" 
the breeze. Mcnreover, he himsielf had bis 
brigadier wig newly frizzed^, bis bonnet (he 
bacl abjured the cocked hat): decorated with 
Saint George's red cross, his uniform mount* 
ed as a captain of militia, the DukeUflag 
with the boar's head display6d'--^il intfiiii^. 
ted parade and gala. / : / 

As Mrs Butler apprbaohed the landing- 
place, she observed the Captain band tbe 
ladies ashore with marks of r greats aibten- 
tioD, and the party advanced to^^arda her, 
the Captain a few steps befgre the two la- 
dies, of whom the taller and elder leaned on 
the shoulder of the other, who seemed to 
be an attendant i or servant. j/* 

As they met, Dutican, in his best, moSt 
important, and deepest tone of Midland 
civility, << pegged leave to introduce to Mrs 
Fuller, Lady— ch-.-eh— I hae forgotten 
your leddy^ip's name." 

*^ Ne^ertnind my name, sir," uid the 
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lady ; *< I trust Mrs Butler will be at no 

Idss. The Duke's letter** And, as she 

observed Mrs . Butler look confused^ she 
said again to Duncan, something sharply, 
^< Did you not send the letter last nighty 
«ir r 

<* In troth and I didna, and I crave yout* 
leddyship's pardon ; but you see, matam, 
I thought it would do as weel to-tay, pe* 
cause Mrs Putler is never taen out o' sorts 
^— -never — and the coach was out fishing—- 
and the gig was gaen to Greenock for a cag 
of praridy-i^and— — Pat here's bis Qrace'i^ 
letter.'* 

'< Give it me, str,"* said the lady, taking it 
out of his hand ; *^ since you have not found 
it convenient to do me the favour to send 
it befi>re me, I will delivte it ihyselfi** 

Mrs Butler looked with great attention, 
and a certain dubious feeling of die^ inte» 
rest' on the lady, who thus expre^seil her- 
self with authority' over the man of authd. 
rlty, and to whose mandates he seemed to 

M-2 ■ .- 
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submit) resigning the letter with a ^* Just 
as your leddysbip is pleased to order it" 

The lady was rather above the middle 
size, beautiifully roade^ though something 
en ban pointy with a hand and arm exqui- 
sitely formed* Her manner was easy, dig- 
nified, and commanding, and seemed to 
evince high birth and the habits of elevated 
society. She wore a travelling dress — a 
grey beaver hat, and a veil of Flanders 
lace. Two footmen, in rich liveries, who 
got out of the barge, and lifted out a trunk 
and portiniaiiteau, appeared to belong to 
her suite. 

^^ As you did not receive the letter, ma- 
dam, which should have served for my in* 
troduction— -for I presume you are Mrs 
Butler-*-! wilT not present it:to you till you 
are so good as to admit me into y«ur house 
without tt.'^ 

<<Xo pe sure, matam^^ said Knockdun- 
der, ^< ye cfmna doubt Mrs Putler will do 
that — ^Mrs Putler, this is Lady— Lady — 
these tS)f£SK^> Southern names rin out o' 
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my head lik« a stane trowling down hill — 
put I believe she k a Scottish woman porn 
—the mair our eredit — and I presume her 
leddyship is of the house of '* 

" The Duke of Argyle knows my family 
very well; sir,** said the lady, in a tone 
which seemed designed to silence Duncan, 
or, at any rate, which had that effect com« 
pletely. 

There was something about the whole of 
this stranger's address^ and tone and man- 
ner, which acted upon Jeanie^s feelings like 
the illusions of a dream^ that^ teaze us 
with a puzzling approach tareality. Some- 
thing there was of her sister in the gsiit and 
manner of the stranger^ as well as in the 
sound of her voice^ and something also, 
when, lifting her veil, she shewed features, 
to which, changed as they were in expres- 
sion and complexion, she could not but at* 
tach many remembrances. 

The stranger was turned of thirty certain- 
ly J but SQ well were her personal obarms as- 
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fisted by the power of dress, and arrange- 
ifient of ornament, that she might well, have 
passed for one-and twenty* ,Ai;id her beba- 
viour was so steady and so composed, that 
as often as Mrs Butler perceived anew some 
point of resemblance to her unfortunate 
sister, so often^the sustained self command 
and absolute oomposiire^pf the stranger de- 
stroyed the ideas which began to arise in 
her imagination. She led: the w^y silently 
towards the Manse, lost^n a confu^on of 
reflections, s^nd trusting the letter with 
whidi she was to be there entrusted^ wctuld 
afibrd. her satiafactory explanatiap of yrhat 
w^ a moatpuzzlingand embarrassiog sc^R?^ 

The lady maintained in the meaawhil^ 
the manners of a stranger of rank. She 
admired the various points of view like erne 
who has studied nature, ifind the Jbest :repie« 
sentations of art. At length sl^e took no- 
tice of the children. 

*^ These are two fine young mouQtaii^era 
-~Your'8, madam^ I presume ?" 
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Jeanie replied in the affirmative. The 
stranger sighed, and sighed once more as 
they were presented to her by name. 

*^ Come here, Femie/' said Mrs Butler, 
*^ ind hold your head up." 

^< What is your daughter's name^ ma- 
dam ?" said the lady. 

<' Euphemia, madam," answered Mm 
.fiutler^ • 

< :•'! thoi^ht the ordinary Scottish con- 
Ijraction of the name liad been Effie," re- 
plied the stranger in a tone which went to 
Jeanie's heart } for in that single word 
there was more of her sister — more of lanff 
s^ne ideas— -than in all the reminiscences 
.which h^r own heart had anticipated^ or 
the features ^nd manner of the stranger 
iiad sug^este^* 

. When they reached the Manse, the lady 
gave Mrs Butler the letter which she had 
taken out of the hand^ of Knockdunder ; 
and as she gave it she pressed her hand, 
adding aloud, <* Perhaps, madam, you will 
have the goodness to get me a little milk." 

7 . 
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«* And me a drap of the grey*peard; if 
you please, Mrs Putler/' added Duncan. 

Mrs Butler withdrew, but deputing to 
May Hettley and to David the supply of 
the strangers' wants, she hastened into her 
own room to read the letter. The enve- 
lope was addressed in the Duke of Argyle's 
hand, and requested Mrsfiutler'^ atten- 
tions and civility to a lady of rank, a parti* 
cular friend of his late brother^ Lady Staun* 
ton of Willingfaam, who being recommend- 
ed to drink goats' whey by the physicians, 
was to honour the Lodge at Roseneath 
with her residence,, while her husband 
made a short tour in Scotland. But with* 
in the same cover, which had been given 
to Lady Staunton unsealed, was a letter 
from that lady, intended to prepare her 
sister for meeting her, and which, but for 
the Captain'-s negligence, ^he ought to have 
received on the preceding evening. It 
stated that the news in Jeanie*s last letter 
had been so interesting to her husband, 
that he was determined to enquire farther 
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into the confession made at Carlisle, and 
the fate of that poor innocent, apd that as 
he had been in some degree successful, she 
had by the most earnest entreaties extorted 
Tather than obtained his permission, under 
promise of observing the most strict incog* 
nito, to spend a week or two with her sis- 
ter, or in her neighbourhood, while he was 
prosecuting researches^ ta which (though it 
appeared to her very vainly) he seemed to 
attach some hc^s of success* 

There was a postscript, desiring that 
Jeanie would trust to Lady S. the Knanage- 
ment of their intercourse, and be content 
with assenting to what she should propose. 
After reading and again reading the letter, 
Mrs Butler hurried down stairs, divided 
betwixt the fear of betiraying hep secret, 
and the desire to throw herself upon her 
sister's neck. Effie received her with a 
glance at once affectionate and cautionary, 
and immediately proceeded to speak. 

«« I have^ been telling Mr , Captain 

^, this gentlemaUf Mrs Butler, that if 
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you could accommodate me with an apart- 
ment in your house, and a place for Ellis 
to sleep, and for the two men, it would suit 
me better than the Lodge, which his Grace 
has so. kindly placed at my disposal. I am 
advised I should reside as near where the 
goats feed as possible/' 

*« I have, peen assuring my Lady, Mrs 
Putler,*' said Duncan, " that though it 
<;oald not discommode you to receive any 
of his Grace's visitors or mine, yet she had 
mooch petter stay at the Lodge ; and for 
the gaits, the creatures can be fetched 
there, in respect it is mair fitting they suld 
wait upon her Leddyship, than she upon 
the like of them.** 

' ** By no means derange the gc^ts for 
pie,'' said Lady StauntcHi ; <^ I am certain 
ihe Jwil'k must be much better here." And 
j|^hi$ she. said with languid negligence, as 
one. whose slightest intimation of humour 
is to bear down all argument. 

Mrs Butler hai^ened to intimate, that her 
house, such as it W9S^ was heartily at tbe 
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disposal of Lady Staunton $ but the . Cap- 
tain coniinued to remonsttate. 

*« The Duke," lie said, « had written"-- 
-, *« I will setde all that with/his Grace**-*- 
/ ff .And there .were tlie things had bom 
seni: down frae Glascp"-^ . 

<^Any thing necessary might be sent 
•over, to the Parsonage^-^She WQuld beg the 
fiiiA^our of Mrs Butiei: to ahfew her an apart- 
,«nes>t,jand of th^ G£(ptaaii ±6 have hjer 
trunks^ &c« sent over from Roseneath^*? ; 
, , So she curtsied off poor Duncan, who 
;dlspaft6d;,}Saying.in his secmt soul^ ** &k 
ta4iH>4)er English impiidenc&!*»-^ej takes 
.possession of the .minister's house ias. an it 
. were her ain^^-aod speaks to shentlemens 
as if they were, pounden servants, ah pe 
. tamnxl to herll^And tbere^s the deer that 
. was: shot :tdo«r^butwe will dend it ower to 
the Manse, whilk will pe put dnh seeing 
I hae prought worthy Mrs Putler sic a 
^fliskmahb}}'' — And with these kind inten- 
tions^ he went to theahojce to give bis or- 
ders accordingly. . 
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In the meantime, the meeting of the sis- 
ters was as affectionate as it was extraordi- 
nary, and each evinced her feelings in the 
way proper to her character. Jeanie was 
$0 much overcome by wonder^ and even by 
awe, that her feelings were deep, stunning, 
and almost overpowering. Effie, on the 
other hand, wept, laughed, sobbed, scream- 
ed, and clapped her hands for joy,^ail in the 
apace of five minutes, giving way at once, 
and without reserve, to a natural excessive 
vivacity of temper, which no one, however, 
ihew better how to restrain under the rules 
of artificial breeding. -^ 

After an hour had passed like a mcmient 
in thdr expressions of mutual afiection, 
Lady Staunton observed the Captain walk- 
ing with impatient steps below the window. 
^* That tiresome Highland fool has return- 
ed upon our hands,'' she said. '^ I will 
pray him to grace us with his absence*'^ 

«' Hout no ! hout no !" said Mrs Butler, 
in a tone of entreaty ; << ye raauna affixmt 
the CaptainJ' 
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«« Aflront r said Lady Staunton j " no- 
body is ever affironted at what I do or say, 
my dear. However, I shall endure him, 
since you think it propen"* 

The Captain was accordingly graciously 
requested by Lady Staunton to remain 
during dinner. During this visit his stu^ 
dious and punctilious complaisance towards 
the lady of rank was happily contrasted by 
the cavalier air k£ civil familiarity in which 
he indulged towards the minister's wife. 

*< I have not been able to persuade Mrs 
Butler,'' said Lady Staunton to the Captitfn, 
durrng the interval when Jeanie had left 
the parlour, «^ to let me talk of making any 
recompence for storming her house, and 
garrisoning it in the way I have done.'' 

** Doubtless, matam," said the Captain, 
^^ it wad ill pecome Mrs Putler, wha is a 
very decent pody, to make any such sharge 
to a lady who comes from my house, or 
faisGrace's, which is the same thing.-— And, 
speaking of garrisons, in the yeai^ forty. 
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five, I was poot with a garrison of twenty 
of my lads in the bouse of Inver-Garry, 
,whilk had near been unhappily for'' — 

** I beg your pardon, sir — But I wish I 
could think of some way of indemnifying 
.this good lady." 

. *• O, no need of intemnifying at all— no 
Jrrouble for her, nothing at all — So, peing in 
•the house of Inver-Garry, and the people 
ftbout it being uticanny^ . I doubted the 
wa^rtt, and**-i- 

, «« Do you happen to know, sir,** said 
,L^dy Staunton, " if any of these two lads; 
these young Butlers, I mean, show any 
turn for the army ?" 

; " Could not say, indeed, my leddy," re- 
plied Knockdunder— *-^< So, I knowing the 
people^ to be unchancy, and not to lippen 
,to,: and hearing a pibroch in the wood, I 
pegan to pid my lads look to their flints, 
*od then*' — 

"For," said Lady Staunton, with the 
most ruthless disregard to the narrative 
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which she mangled bythese interrupttons, 
*« if that should be the case* it should cost 
.Sir George but the asking a pair of colours 
for one. of them at the War.qffice, since we 
have always supported government, and ne- 
ver had occasion to trouble ministers." 

** And if you please, ray leddy," said 
Duncan, who began to find some savour in 
this proposal, " as I hae a braw weel grown 
lad of a nevoy, caM Duncan MacGrilligan, 
that is as pig as paith the Putler paims 
putten thegether. Sir George could ask ar 
pair for him at the same time, and it wad. 
pe put ae asking for a*." 

Lady Staunton only answered thia.hkxt: 
With a well-bred stare, which gave no acMPt. 
of encouragement. : . » 

Jeanie, who now returned, was lost in 
amazement at the wonderful difference be-, 
tWixt theh^lplesis and despairing girl, whom 
she had seen stretched on a flock^bed in a; 
dungeon,expectingavtolentanddi8graoeful 
death, and last as a forlorn .exile upot) the 
midnight Jbekch, with the elegant, welUbred, 
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beaatiful woman before her. The features^ 
.now that her sister's veil was laid aside, did 
not appear so extremely different, as the* 
whole manner, expression^ k)ok, and bear- 
ing. In outside show^ Lady Staunton seem<i> 
ed completely a creature too soft and fair 
for sorrow to have touched \ so much ac* 
customed to have all her whims complied 
with by those around her, that she seemed 
to expect she should even be saved the 
trouble of forming them ; and so totally 
unacquainted with contradiction, that she 
did not even use the tone of self-will, since 
to breathe a wish was to have it fulfilled. 
She made no ceremony of ridding herself of 
Duncan so soon as the evening approa^* 
ed{ but complimented him out of the house 
under pretext of fatigue, with the utmost 
nan-chidanee. 

When they were alone, her sister could 
not help expressing her wonder at the self- 
possession with which Lady Staunton sos* 
tained her part. 

*• I dare say you are surprised at it,'* 
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Lady Staunton, composedly ; <* for you, 
my dear Jeanie, liave been truth itself from 
your cradle upwards; but you must re- 
member that I am a liar of fifteen years 
standing, and tfaerdbre must by this time 
be used to vay charaoter." 

In fact, during the feverish tumult of feel- 
ings excited during the two or three first 
days, Mrs Butler thought her sister's manner 
was completely contradictory of the des- 
ponding tone which pervaded her corres* 
pondence* She was moved to tears, indeed, 
by the sight of her fether^s grave, marked by 
a. modest stone, recording his piety and inte- 
grity ; but lighter impressions and associa* 
tiotts had also power over her. She amused 
herself with visiting the dairy, in which shf 
had so Ipng been assistant, and was so near 
discovering herself to May Hettly, by be* 
traying her acquaintance with th« celebra- 
ted receipt for 'Dunlop cheese^ that she 
Gompared hierself to Bedreddini Hassan, 
whom the vizier, his father-in»law, di&eo^ 
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vered by his ^perlaiiye skill io composing 
cream-tarts with pepper ia them.. But when 
the novelty of s^ch avocations ceased to 
amuse her, she showed to her isister but too 
pUinly, that the gaudy colouring with which 
she veiled her unh^pioess affisnrded as little 
real (iomfbrt, as^the gay uniform of, the sol- 
djer when it is drawn over bis mortal wound. 
There were moods and qaoments^ in which 
l^r. despondence seemed. to exceed cvjesa 
that which she ber^^elf l»d described in her 
l^itei^^ ajad which too wdll convinced Mrs 
Butler bow little her sister's lot, which in 
appearance was so brilliant, was» in reality, 
to. be envied. 

'./There was onfc. source, however, from 
which /Bsdyif^tauilton derived a pure de- 
cree, of pleasure. ^ . Gifted in evejy particu- 
lar with ir higher degree of iflsdgination 
tl^HjthatjQ^biet. sifter,, she>was aiU: admirer 
Qftbe:biiautiestifjiafure»:a^ta$l;^wbiak.<K>in- 
pensat^i ma^y eVil^ to. those ivtfho happen 
to erijoy it. . Here her Ch^racter.of a fine 
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lady stopped short, where she. ought to 
have 

9 

** Seream'd at ilk dengh, and acreeclfd at Oka how^ 
As loud as she had aeea the woirie-cow." : 

Oa the eontrary, with the two boys for her 
guides, she undertook long and fatiguing 
walks among the neighbouring mountains, 
to visit glens, lakes, water-falU, or what- 
ever scenes of natural wonder or beauty 
lay concealed among their recesses* It is 
Wordsworth, I think, who, talking of an 
old man under difficulties, remarks, witn 
singular attention to nature, . 

- '' .»*^ whether it was care that qpumd hin^ ' 
God only knows ; but to the very last. 
He had the lightest foot in Ennerdale.'^ 

In the same manner, languid, listless, 
and unhappy, at times even indicating 
something which approached near to con- 

VOL, IV. N 
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tempt of the homdy accommodattoos of 
her sister's house, although she instantly 
endeavoured, by a thousand kindnesses, to 
l^ooeihr such ebullitions of sfsJeen^ Lady 
Staunton' appeared to ftel interest and en- 
^I'gy while in the open air, and amid the 
mountain landscapes, and. in society with 
the two lK>y£i, whose ears she delighted 
?with stories of what she had seen in other 
^ountries^ and what she had to show them 
at WiiUngbam Manor. And they, on the 
other hand, exerted themselves in doing 
^ihe'bonours of Dumbartddshire to the lady 
wh6 seemed so kind, insomuch that there 
was scarce a glen in the neighbouring hilb 
to which they did not introduce her. 

UpoAone pfihese excursions, while Reu- 
ben was btherwis^ drigiged, David alone 
acted as Lady Staunton^s guide; and pro- 
mised to show her a cascade in the hills, 
<;gr<tnderc and. higher than any they had yet 
^ited. It was a walk of £te ^ng miles, 
-and o^er rdiigh groimd, varied, however, 
[^and cheered by mobntain viewsi abd^ P^^ps 
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HOW of the Frith and it» islands, now of 
4t3taat lakes, now of rocks and precipices. 
The scene itsd^: too, mhen they reached it, 
amply f es^arded the kboor of the walk. A 
jSixJgle fihoiot entrded a -considerable stre&m 
over the face of a black rock, which con*, 
trastod strongly in colour with the white 
ifoam ;of the cascade, and, at the depth of 
^about twenty feet, stnother cock intercepted 
.the view of the bottom of the falU The 
.lifter, wbeeUng out jBtf beneath, iswept 
, ^t^ridjtlxe orag^ which thus bounded their 
,i^iew^ and tumbled doim the rocky glen 
in a torreot of foam* Those who love 
. l%alatir€( alwaysr desiise to peasetrate into its 
lutmoi^ ;l*eceB^s, ijanii i^j StwuaAwi asked 
" IhyiA iwsheth^ihere^ was Hot some mode of 
ig2t^m»g;9i : view <rf*: 'th^ abyss at the foot of 
tjbe &jl* Ha s^ki that he kneir. a station 
i^;a 3kdbS do ttffilfufftber side of ^e inter- 
1 jQ^titing;ropk^ liroib,iwiiiiidi the Virhok water- 
iikU. wASf^^fttble, [bn^ tbU the ikiad to it was 
-^^eqp! and isH^ry' AAd d^gefousr Bent, 
:;ho(reyj^>r: ofiligKWtl^g h^. icuriovliy, she 
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desired him to lead the way ; and accord- 
ingly he did so over crag and stone, anxi- 
ously pointing out to her the resting-places 
where she ought to step, for thetr mode of 
advancing soon ceased to he widking, and 
became scrambling. 

In this manni^, clinging.like sea-birds 
to the face of the rocfe, they were enabled 
at length to turn round it, and came fuH in 
front of the fall, which here had a most tre- 
mendous aspect, boiling, roaring, and tlma- 
dertng with unceasing din, into a black 
<:auldron,a hundred feet at least below them, 
which resembled the crater of a volcano. 
The din, the dating of the waters, which 
gave an unsteady i^pearance to all around 
them, the tremUing even of the huge cn^ 
on which they stood, the precariousness of 
•their footing, for there was scarce room for 
them to stand on the sbelf of rock which 
they had thus attained, had so powerful an 
effect on the senses and imagination of 
Lady Stamnton, that 'she called out to Da- 
vid she was faUing, and would in £ict have 
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dropped from the crttg had he not caught 
hold of her. The boy was bcrfd and stoat 
of hi» age— still he was but.fiiurtera years 
ob}» and as his assistance gave no confi- 
dence taLady StauntoDi she fdt her situa^ 
tJKHi beeome reaHy peialonsi' The chance 
was, thali in the appalling novelty of the 
<;ircumstances^e .^ought have caught the* 
infection of her panic, in which case it is 
likely that both must have perished. She 
BOW screamed with terror, though without 
hope of calling any one to her assistance* 
To her amazement, the scream was an- 
swered by a whistle from above, of a tone 
so clear and shrill, that it was heard even 
amid the noise of the waterfall. 

In this moment of terror and perplexity, 
a human face, black, and having grizzled 
hair hanging down over the forehead and 
cheeks, and mixing with moustaches and a 
beard of the same cdldur, and as much 
matted and tangled, looked down on them 
from a broken part^of the rock above. 



? 
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<< It 18 The Eotifay if saia the boy, vto 
had nearfyliedofBe' incapable of 8up|)ortibg^ 
Lady Stauntoih. * 

^ No^ nOi?* she exdaimed/ inadeeisiMe 
to soperaattotl terror^ and rdrtoired to the 
preaoioe of mii^ o£ wluch the bad^bem? 
deprhred by the danger of iter rftttfttim/ 
<< it ia'a nian--4br IJwISi inlij my fr^d, 
help us l*' 

The .face g^ed at them, but made'nbi 
aiiawier ; iki a ategnd ot two afbemvards, aq*^ 
other, that of a young^lad, appeared besidd 
the: firsts equally swiatrteand begrimed, btii 
biiving tangled black hair, descending in^ 
d6 locks, whieh gave an ^r of wddness-and: 
ferocity to ihe whde expression of tfae^ 
countenance*. Lady Staunton repeated her 
entreaities, clinging to. the ropk vridi more, 
energy, as she found that fr<Hn the siiper^^ 
'stitious' terror of her guide he b^»me iri« 
capable ^ of supporting ber.. Hct words* 
were probably drawned in the roar of the 
falling stream, for, thoagh she observed 
the lips of the younger being whom she 
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aupplicated move as te; spcike in iti^ly» no^ 
a word reached her.dar^ 
. A mom^ afterwflSKb il appeared he had 
9Qt: mvtAkea the nattm of her iuppU«a*\ 
tipo^ which, luclfiedf ysm jM^y to? be uo^ib 
9tood froiti:h«r 8itii«jttoti.aiidgeiture{u Th4 
70UQg«r «sipfuri(;i0A disappeared,. Mid imiEe^ 
diatsly «fter lowefed.a ladder of twtat«^ 
98ieri9, abomt eight feet in length, aod mado 
9|gn0 to David to bold it fatt while the 
kdy a4k;end4d» Deapaur gives courage,, and 
SitdiQ^ herself m tb]a:£earf\il prjedtcamfeott 
Lady Stawtoo did not hesitate to risk the 
ascent by the pKcariou^ means which thiil 
accommodation .affbnied ^^ and, carefuUy aSi 
ttatfed by the person who had thus provi«* 
dentially come tocher aid, she reached tha^ 
summit in safety. ; She did not,; howler;, 
even look around her until fhe ww her 
nephew tightly and actively iiaUow her ex# 
ample, although tiiere was non^ no :ooe to 
hold. the ladder fast. When die sawrhtca 
safe she looked rounds, and. could suyt help! 
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shuddering at the fplace and company in 
which she found herself. 

They were on a sort of platform of rock, 
surrounded on every side by precipices, or 
overhanging cliffi, and which it would have 
been scarce possible for any research to 
have discovered, as it did not seem to be 
commanded by any accessible position. It 
was partly covered by a huge frsgment of 
stone, which, having fallen from the cltfis 

above, had been intercepted by others in 

• 

its descent, and jammed so as to serve for 
a sloping roof to the further part of the 
broad shelf or platform on which they stood. 
A quantity of withered moss and leaves, 
strewed beneath this rude and wretched 
idielier, shewed the lairs,— they could not 
be termed the beds,*~of those who dwelt 
in this eyrie, for it deserved no other name* 
Of these, two were before Lady Staunton* 
OnCi the same who had affi)rded such timdjr 
assistance, stood upright before them, a tall^ 
ktjiy/ young savage ; his dress a tattered 
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l^aid and philabeg» no shoes^ no stockingSt 
no hat or boon^et, tbe place of the last beh^ 
supplied by his hair twisted and foatted lik^ 
the gUbbe oi the andent wild Irish, and, 
like theirs, forming a natural thickset, stout 
enou^ to bear, off the cut of a sword. Yet 
the eyea of the lad were kem and spark- 
ling ; his gesture free and noble, like that 
C|f all savages. He took little notice of Da- 
vid Butler* but gazed with wonder on Lady 
Staunton, as a be^ig different probably in 
dress, and superior in beauty, to any thing 
he had ever beheld. The old m^n, whose 
fiice they had first sectn, remained recum* 
bent in the same postwe as when he had 
first looked down on them, only his &g€^ 
WJBA turned towards them as he lay and 
looked up with a lajiy a|id listless apathy, 
which belied, the general exprjsssion of his 
dark aiMi riigged features. He seemed 
% very tallr map,, but was scurpe better cla4 
tibwrn the younger.^ Hci had on a loose Low* 
bnd gre^t coat, and ragged tartan trews or 
paqtaloonsf 

K 2 
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All around looked ^giiiJEitij^ifiid ^ 
uftpropitaous. Bem^t^ the" bro^ of the 
hicumbent roek wasr a ohai<ec(iil '• flrfe, oft 
which there was a still working; with bet- 
lows, phicei:^, hammei^y a moveable anvil^ 
and other smith'^ tools f three gtins, witk 
two or three sadcti- and barrels, wete dis- 
posed agaiast the wall ^f roek, under shel- 
ter of the sli}3erineuiflfbeUt eiHg j a^ dirk 
and two €W<^d», aoda^Lochaber-i^^ lay 
scattered around the iire, of which the ted 
glare cast a ruddy tii%e on dte pt^pit'ous 
foam and mitft of the cascade. The lad, 
when he had aattiified his euriosjiy WiA 
staring at Lady Staunton, fetched an earth* 
en jar and a horn cup, into which- he pour- 
ed some spirits, apparraitly hot frood ike 
still, and oftred them suceessiveSy to the 
hdy and to the' boy. B^th dedlined^ and 
ihe young savage quaffed ctf. the draughty 
which could not ainottnt totiwtf iSi^tHfitm 
ordinary glasses. He theli fbtched an-^ 
other ladder frdm the ci»mer^ (Settle cavfefn^ 
If it could be termed so, adjusted it agahurfc' 



titer trt Bs w fe rse rock^ ifdfAdk fterved as t 
roDlf, mH made Bigm fbv tire lady to as- 
eand it while he held it fast below. She 
didsorand fetmd;herself on the top of a 
broad rock^ sear the brihk of the chasm ioi. 
t& "which the brc:^ prectfritates itseUl She 
oould seer tiie ciist of the torrent flung loose 
down the rock like the mane of a wild horsi^ 
but wStfaout baTing' any. view of-tb^' lower 
{datform ftom which s&e bad ascendedi > 
~ Da?idwas not suffet^dto-moui^t'soeastir 
]y ; the l»d» from spprt or love of mischief 
iftook the ladder a good deal as he aiscenJ- 
ed) and aeemed to enjoy the terror^ ofyoung 
Butler,^so that^ when they bad bo^come 
up) tfiey locked on each: other, with' no 
friendly eyes. Neitter, however^; spoket 
Theyoong eiurd> oi tmker^ or gypsey^ with 
a good deal of attention^ assisted! Xadij^ 
fitaunionup' a :.<v(^ry' perilous fucei^t .which 
she bad still to eneoi^tei^ and tbey'were 
fbDowed by Dairid Butler^: untiU all thnee 
•t0od dearofithd raWueon the side: oft a 
mouattair^ whose sides were; covered with 
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heatlier and dbeets of loose ^tngle^ So 
narrow was tlie chasm out of whicb they 
ascended, that, unless when they were on 
the very verge, the eye passed to the other 
4nde without perceiving the existence of a 
rent so fearful, and nothing was seen of the 
cararact, though its deep hoarse voice w«8 
still heard. 

Lady Staunton, freed from the dMiger 
of rock and river, had now a new subject 
of anxiety. Her two guides confronted 
each other with angry countenances ; for 
David, though younger by two years at 
least, and much shorter, was a stout, welk 
set, and very bold boy. 

<< You are the black-coat's son of Knock- 
tarlitie," said the young caird; ** if you 
come here again, TU pitch you down the 

4 

linn like a foot-baU." 

" Ay, lad, ye are very short to be sae 
lang,'' retorted young Butler undauntedly, 
and measuring his opponent's height with 
an undismayed eye ; <* I am. thinking yon 
are a gillie of Black ]>onacha ; ifymicome 
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down the glen» we'll ahootyou like a wild 
buck.'* 

** Yott may tell your father/' said the lad| 
^ that the leaf on the timber is the last he 
shall see— -we will hae amends for the mis- 
chief he has done to us." 

^ I hope he will live to see mony sim- 
mers, and do ye muckle mair," answered 
David. 

More might have passed, but Lady Stann* 
ton stepped between them with her purse 
in her hand, and, taking out a guinea, of 
which it contained several, visible through 
the net-work, as well as some silver in the 
opposite end, offered it to the caird* 

^ The white siller, lady— -the white siller,** 
said the young savage, to whom the value 
of gold was probably unknown. 

Lady Staunton poured what silver she 
had into hb hand, and the juvenile savage 
snatched it greedily, and, made a sort of 
half inclination of acknowledgment and 
adieu* 



/ ^ 



^ Let u8 nmke haste now; Lady Sfenm^ 
ton/' said David> <* for there will be litt^ 
pnce with therii ' since th^y haeseen your 
pnrse;^ '' •*• 

They ki^rried on aa fabt M ^ley could ; 
but they had not d€»ceil<tedf thi^Hittia hun^ 
dred yards or tw6 before thcj^ h^mH ia hal- 
loo behind tken; sind looking badct saw 
both the old man and the young one: pciii 
aamg them with- great spd^i tlse foriaer 
with a gun on hb shQi]didef; ^ery.fortiii^ 
nately, at chis moment a aportsman^^a games* 
keeper of the Quke^ who was engaged: m 
rtaiking dtov appear^ on the £ice of the 
hill. The bandits sto^vpeS on seeing hiuf^ 
and Lady .StatiMoiv^ hastened to put henielf 
under his protfeetido. He Teadil3rgaye tfieoa 
his escort home, ainLit re^mced his atltletio 
ibinn and loaded iiAKto imttxsrtd t^lady 
h^ usual GonfiiieiriAd and. StmotagcL - 
. DoaaU iiatened with ' much giavity ta 
tke account of thdr adventure y zsai an- 
swered with great composure to David%^ re& 
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peat^d »ttqtiiri«8| wheih^* he qMdd biv^e 
Mapecfed riiat 'ilife cttird^ bad been lurkiifg 
there : *^ Inteed, Master Tavie, 1 might Irae 
had some guess that they were there^ or 
thereabout, though maybe I had nane* But 
I am aften on the hill ; and they are like 
vasps-~they stang only them that fashes 
them ; sae, for my part, I make a point 
hot to see them, unle33 I were ordered out 
on the preceese errand by MacCallummore 
or Knockdunder^ wbilk is a clean different 
case.'* 

They reached the Mapae late ; and Lady 
Staunton, who had suffered much both from 
fright and fatigue, never sufiered her love 
of the picturesque to carry her so far among 
the QKiuntains without a stroi^r escort 
than David, though she acknowledged he 
had won the stand of colours by the intre- 
pidity he had displayed, so soon as assured 
he had to do with an earthly antagonist '* I 
couldna, maybe, hae made muckle o' a bar« 
gain wi' yon lang callant,** said David, when 
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thus complimeDted <m his valour ; ** but 
wbeQ ye deal wi' time felkt it's tyne heart 
tytte a' 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



What tee you there^ 



That hath so oowarded and chaaed your ^loed 
Out of appearance ? 

Hmry the Fifth* 

We are under the necessity of returning 
to Edinburgh^ where the General Assem* 
bly was now sitting. It is well known» that 
some Scottish nobleman is usually deputed 
as High Commissioner, to represent the 
person of the King in this convocation ; 
that he has allowances for the purpose of 
maintaining a certain outward show and 
solemnity, and supporting the hospitality 
of the representative of Majesty. Whoever 
is distinguished by rank,, or office, in or 
near the capital, usually attend the morn- 
ing levees of the Lord Commissioner, and 
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walk with him in procession to the place 
where the Assembly meets. 
\ The nobleman who held this office chan- 
ced to be particularly connected with Sir 
George Staup^n, and it wt| in his train 
that he ventured to tread the High-Street 
of Edinburgh for the fir^t time uace the fa- 
tal night of Porte6ui3*8 execution. Walking 
at the right-hand of the Yepresentative of 
Sovereignty, covered with lace and embroi- 
dery» and with di thepan^hflufnidiaof w^th 
and rahkt. the handsome though wa9ted form 
of ther Engliiih strainer ttktracted all eyes. 
Who could hanro . recognised ;in a form, so 
arUtoeratic the [Aebeian convkt*, that^ dis- 
guftsed-intbe n^ of Madge Wild6re». had 
led th^ formidable rioters to their des* 
tined r^enge ! The^e was no posatbtlity 
that this could happen^ even if any of 
his ancient aoquaintanoesf, a race of men 
whose lives are «6 brief^ had happened to 
survive the span cmkimonly allotted to evil 
doers. Besides^ the whole afl^r had long 
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fallen asleep, with the angty paMicii» {ft 
which it originated. Nothing is more cer« 
tain than that personsr known to have had 
a share in that formidable riot,* and to 
havd fled from Scotland on that aeeount, 
hkd made money abroad, returned to eii- 
joy it in their native cduntry> and lived 
arid died undiaturbed by the law^^ The 
forbearance of the magistrate^ was in these 
Itistanees wi$ier> certainly, and jusr- ; for 
what good' impresition could be made on 
the pabHc «nind by punishment^ when tht 
fnemory lof Uie ofience wis obir>.#ate£^,and 
ail tHat was remeihb^ed was the rdcent int 
offensive, or peffaaips exemplary conduct of 
thesoffer^? i 

Sir George Staunton might, therefor^ 
tread the scene of his former audacious ett 
{dolts, free from the apprehension of the 
law, or even of dii^covefy or suspicion^ 
But with what feelings.' his heart that day 
throbbed^ piust be left to those of the 



* See Amot's Crimilial Tnsls, 4»A^p. 2d5» 
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reader to imagine* It was an object of 
no common interest which had brought 
him to encounter so many painful remem^ 
brances. 

, In consequence of Jeanie's letter to Lady 
Staunton, transmitting the confession, he 
Jbad visited the town of Carlisle, and had 
found Archdeacon Fleming still alive, by 
whom that confession had been received. 
This reverend gentleman, whose character 
3tood deservedly very high, he so far ad* 
mitted into his confidence, as to own him- 
self the father of the unfortunate infant 
which had been spirited away by Madge 
Wildfire;, representing the intrigue as a 
matter of juvenile extravagance on his own 
part, for which he was now anxious to 
atone, by tracing, if possible, what had be- 
come of the child. After some recollectimi 
of the circumstances, the clergyman was 
able to call to memory, that the unhappy 
woman had written a letter to Geoige 
Staunton, Esq. younger. Rectory, Willing- 
ham, by Grantham i that he had forward- 
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led it to the address accordingly, and that 
it had been retamed, with a note from the 
Reverend Mr Staunton, Rector of Willing, 
ham, saying, he knew no such person as 
'him to whom the letter was addressed. 
As this had happened yant at the time when 
Oeorge >had, for the last time, absconded 
£rom his Other's hoase to cany off Effie, 
be was at^ no loss to account for the cause 
of the resentmentt under the influence of 
¥^ch his father had dtsowuf^ him. This 
was another instance in which his uiigo- 
vemable temper had occasioned his mis. 
ftrtune ^ had be remained at Willhigham 
|)ut a few days longer, be would have re- 
«ceived Margaret Murdockson*s letter, in 
which was exaclAy described the person 
•abd haunts of the woman, Annaple Baihtou, 
to whom ahe had parted with the infant. 
It sqppewed tbat M^ MurdocfcMMi had 
been induced to make this conissaion, less 
'Stem any feelings of cmitrition, than Aom 
the desire of obtaimng, through Gemrge 
Staunton or his father^a means, protection 
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and aupport for her daiightir Madge. Her 
letter tQ Geoige ;St2Mioton said, ** That, 
3vhile the. writer Uved» her daughter woald 
^aye ne(^0d BQiighft ir0m aoy body, and 
that fi^t w<H)ld . never have meddled in 
these »$&ir9»; ea^cept to paj back the ill 
that Q^orge bad done; to: her aii4 hers. 
B^t; fiihe .was to: die, a»d her diiughter 
vou}d be destituite, and. without' reason to 
jguide hen -j%e had : lived in the ; world 
.loQg enQUgh^jtO'.kiioW ibat people did no- 
.|;^iRg f0t noUUng ;-4-aD ahe had told George 
.S^fiupton all be ooiuld ^iah to know about 
;bi9 we^Q> io Iiidpes he:Mmikl no^ see. the 
.demented .yoMng cregkuie be had ruinerl 
ipei^iah ^r. yf^Dt. As for ;ber . oidtitrea for 
{Uot .telling tbeitt. sooner, she iiad a Jong 
>c«miCt .to recfcon for in ithe next ii^orld) 
.fAd she. .^ould recfooD for that ^too." ; 
( Tbis ^9f)gy vAm |wd; tluit Meg bad died 
^iaitbe<.$iPn):des{ica»MjkateJof 1^^ oeea* 
(¥A9naUy e^rdsting some legi^ee. ibeut the 
'pbildLjK^btHCib.i9ias,bst9 jaut oftencr sorrow 
:ttot Abe ;iQflftbtr; hiui inoti hkva lMUiged<- 

9 
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faec min^ at once a chaos of guUt> ri^i^ 
4nd appr^eosion for her daughter's future 
safeAy ; — that instiimtive feeliia^of ;pafeti4^ 
anxiety .which she had io pamaloti with 
the she- wolf and liooessi [being the last 
shade of kindly affection that occupied a 
breast equally aavqge* . 

The melancholy catastrophe of Madge 
WUdfire was dccasU»ied by her faking the 
confusion of her mother's execution^ as alEl 
fording an. opporbmity of leaving the w^rk* 
lu>use to which the clergyman had se^t (her, 
and j^renenting lii^rsalf to the mob in their 
fury, to perish in the way we have already 
seen. When Dr Fkm ing tound ithe oemvict's 
letter ifas relumed from Lincolnshire, he 
wrote to a friend in Edinburgh, to enquire 
into the fate of the unfortunate g;irl whose 
child had been stolen » and was informed 
,foy hiiB correfpondent, that she had been p^^r- 
doned, jand that, with i^l her ffitnily, sh^ ha^ 
jpetired tcsome distant part of ^cptlaf^d^ cf 
left ihe kingdam eiMH^«iy« And here the 
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matter rested » untilU at Sir Geoi^e Staaa« 
ton's application, the clergyman looked out, 
and produced Margaret Murdockson's re- 
turned letter, and the other memoranda 
nvhich he had kept concerning the afiair. 

Whatever might be Sir George Staun- 
ton's feelings in ripping up this miserable 
history, and listening to the tragical fate of 
the unhappy girl whom he had ruined, he 
had so much of liis ancient wilfulness of 
disposition left, as to shut his eyes on every 
thing, save the prospect which seemed to 
open itself of recovering his son. It was 
true it would be difficult to produce him, 
without telling much more of the history of 
his birth, and the misfortunes of his parents, 
than it was prudent to make known. But 
let him once be found, and, being found, 
let him but prove worthy of his father's 
protection, and many ways might be iallen 
upon to avoid such risk. Sir Geoige Staun- 
ton was at liberty to adopt him as his heir, 

if he pleased, without communicatiiig tiie 
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secret of his birth j or an act of parliament 
might be obtained, declaring him legitimate, 
and allowing him the name and arms of his 
father. He was, indeed, already a legiti- 
mate child according to the law of Scot- 
land, by the subsequent marriage of his pa- 
rents. Wilful in every thing, Sir George's 
.sole desire now was to see this son, even 
should his recovery bring with it a new 
series of misfortunes, as dreadful as those 
which followed on his being lost. 

But where was the youth who might 
eventually be called to the honours and 
estates of this ancient family ? On what 
heath was he wandering, and shrouded by 
what: mean disguise ? Did he gain his pre- 
carious bread by some petty trade, by me- 
nial toil, by violence, or by theft ? These 
were questions on which Sir George's anxi- 
ous investigations could obtain no light. 
' Mapy remembered that Annaple Bailzou 
wandered through the country as a beggar 
I and fortune- teller, or spae-wife — some re- 
membered that she had been seen with an 
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infant in 1787 or 17S8, but for more thw 
ten years, she had not travelkd that dia- 
tff ct ; and that she had be^n heard to sagr 
she was g^ing to a. distant part of Scfitlatidy 
of which country she was a native. To 
Scotland, therefoi^e, cameSir George Staun- 
ton, having ^pa]:ted with his lady at Gl«»- 
gow, and his arrival at Ediiiburgh happen- 
ing to coincide with the sitting of the C^ 
neral Assembly of the I^irk, his acquaint- 
ance with the nobleman who bdid the of- 
fice of Lord High Con^missioner fc»rced hioi 
more into public than suited either his views 
or inclinations. 

At the public table of this nobleoMOy 
Sir George Staunton was placed next to m 
clergyman of respectable appearance, and 
well-bred, though plain deineanour, whose 
name be discovered to be Butler. It had 
been no part of Sir Geor^'s plan to Uke 
his brotberrin-Iaw into his confi^enc^ and 
he had rejoiqed exceedingly in th^ assu- 
rances he received from his wife, that Mrs 
Butler, the very soul of inte^gri^ mA ho- 
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ttour» bad never suffered the account he had 
given of himself at WilUngham Rectory to 
transpire, even to her husband. But he was 
not sorry to have an opportunity to con- 
verse with so near a connection, without 
being known to him, and to form a judg- 
ment of his character and understanding. 
He Sdw much, and heard more, to raise 
Butler very high in his opinion. He found 
be was generally respected by those of his 
own profession, as well as by the laity who 
had seats in the Assembly. He had made 
several public appearances in the Assem- 
bly, distinguished by good sense, canddur, 
and ability ; and he was followed and ad- 
mired as a sound, and, at the same time, 
an eloquent preacher. 

This was all very satisfactoiy to Sir 
Oeorge Staunton's pride, which had revolt- 
ed at the idea of his wife's sister being ob- 
scurely married. He now began, on the 
contrary, to think the connection so much 
better than he expected, that, if it should 
be necessary to acknowledge it, in conse- 
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quence of the recovery of his son, it would 
sound well enough that Lady Staunton had 
a sister, who, in the decayed state of the 
family, had married a Scottish clergyman, 
high in the opinion of his countrymen, and 
a leader in the church. 

It was with these feelings, that, when 
tlie Lord High Commissioner's company 
broke up, Sir George Staunton, under pre- 
tence of prolonging some enquiries con- 
cerning the constitution of the Church of 
Scotland, requested Butler to go home to 
his lodgings in the Lawn- Market, and drink 
a cup of coffee. Butler agreed to wait up- 
^on him, providing Sir George would per- 
mit him^ in passing, to call at a friend's 
house where he resided, and make his apo- 
logy for not coming to partake her tea. 
They proceeded up the High- Street, en- 
tered the Krames, and passed the begging- 
box, placed to remind those at liberty of 
the distresses of the poor prisoners. Sir 
George paused there one instant, and next 
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day a L.SO note was found in that recept- 
acle for public charity. 

When he came up to Butler again, he^ 
found him with his eyes fixed on the en- 
trance of the Tolbooth, and apparently in- 
deep thought* 

, «■ That seems a very strong door/* said 
Sir George, by way of saying something. 

" It is so, sir/' said Butler, turning off 
and beginning to walk forward, - but it 
was my misfortune at one time to see it 
prove greatly too weak." 

At this moment, looking at his compa- 
nion, he asked him whether he felt him- 
self ill, and Sir George Staunton admitted, 
that he had been so foolish as to^eat ice, 
which sometimes disagreed with him. With 
kind officiousness, that would not be gain- 
sayed, and ere he could find out where he 
was going, Butler hurried Sir George into 
the friend's house, near to the prison, in 
which he himself had lived since he came 
to town, being indeed no other than that 
of our old friend Bartholine Saddletree, in 
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y&LvAk Lady Staunton had served a sholt 
noviciate as a 'shop-maid» Tbisf recoUecv 
tion rushed on her husbaild*s tniod, and 
the blush of shame which it ea^cited over* 
powered the sensation of fear which had 
produced his former paleness. Good Mrs 
Saddletree, however, ^bustled about to re- 
ceive the rich English baronet as tibe friend 
of Mr Butter, and requested an elderly fe* 
male in a black gown ta sit still, in a way 
Wfaicfr seemed to imply a wisk, th«» ^m 
would clear the way for her bett€irs. Ill 
the meanwhile, understandmg tiie state 
of the case, she ran to get seme cordial 
waters, sovereign, of course, in idl caaes of 
faintishness whatsoever. During her ab« 
sence, her vuutor, the fec^te in Mack, 
made^some progress out of thef room, and 
might have left it altogether, had she not 
stumbled at the threshold^ so near Sir 
George Stannton, that he, in point of ci- 
vility, raised her and assisted her to the 
door. 
<< Min Porteous it turned very ^^ed 
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BOW, puir body*" said Mrs Saddletree^ an 
she returned with her bottle in her hand— - 
^ She is no sae auld, but she got asair 
back-cast wi' the slaughter o* her husband 
-^Ye had some trouble abobt that job) 
Mr Butler. — I ^ink, sir,** to Sir (reorge^ 
<^ ye had better drink out the halU glass,^ 
for to my een ye look waur than when ye 
Game iiii^ 

And indeed he grew a» pale aa a* eorpsei 
on reedketing who it was t^at his arm had 
so lately supported — the widow whoqn he 
bad so large a share in making such* 

«« It is a prescribed job that case of Poi^ 
teoua now,** said oM Saddletitee, who lyas 
confined to his chair by the gout— ^' clean 
prescribed and out of date/^ 

<< I am not clear o£ that, neighbour/' 
said Plumdbmus» << for I have heard them 
say twenty years should rin, and this is 
but the fifly^ane~-Porteous's mob was in 
thretty-seven.'* 

«< Ye'U no teach me kw, I think, ne^h* 
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boiir — me that has four gaun pleas, and 
might hae had fourteen, an it hadna been 
the gudewife. I tell ye if the foremost of the 
Porteous-mob were standing there where 
that gentleman stands, the King's Advo- 
cate wadna meddle wi him— it fa's under 
the negative prescription." 

" Haud your din, carles," said Mrs Sad- 
dletree, ^' and let the gentleman sit dowa 
and get a dish of tea.'* 

But Sir George had had quite enough of 
their conversation ; and Butler, at his re* 
quest, made an apology to Mrs Saddletree^, 
and accompanied him to his lodgings. 
Here they found another guest waiting Sic 
George Staunton's return. This was no 
other than our reader's old acquaintance 
Ratcliffe. 

This man had exercised the oflSce of turn- 
key with so much vigilance,, acuteness, and 
fidelity, that he gradually rose to be go- 
vernor, or captain of the Tolbooth. And 
it is yet remembered in .tradition, that 
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young men, who rather sought amusing 
than select society in their merry meet* 
ingSy used sometimes to request HatcliflPe's 
company; in order that he might regale 
them with legends of his extraordinary; 
feats in the way of robbery and escape.* 
But he Uved and died without resuming 
his original vocation^ otherwise than in his 
narratives over a bottle. 
- Under these circumstances, he had been 
recommended to Sir George Staunton by a 
man of the law in Edinburgh, as a person 
likely to answer aAy questions he might 
have to ask about Annaple Bailzou, who. 



* There seems an anachronism in the history of this 
person. Eatcliife^ among other escapes from justice, 

was released by the Porteou8*iiiob when under sen- 

* 

tence of death. And he was again under the same pre- 
dicam^it when the Highlanders- niade a similar jail< 
delivery in 174^. He was too sincere a whig to em- 
brace liberation at the hands of the Jacobites^ and ifi 
reward was made one of the keepers of the TolboOth. 
So .at least runs a canstant tradition. * 

. ^ O 2L 
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aecordiog to Ae coloup which Sir G&ftg^ 
Staunton gave to his cause of enqaiiy^ was 
supposed to have stolen a dbiM in the west 
of England, belonging to a ftmily in which 
he was interested. The gentieitiaii had not 
mentioned his name, but only his offiddi 
title ; so that Sir George Stauotmi, whesi 
told that the caj^tain of the Tolbooth was 
waiting for him in his parlour, had oo idea 
of meeting his former aef{UMitance Jem 
Ratcliflfe. 

Ihis^ therefore, waa ancrther new and 
most unpleasant surprise, fbr he had no 
difficulty in reco^ecting this man% remarik- 
able fe a tnres i The clumge, howevei^ fixm 
George Robertson to Sir Geoi^ Staun- 
ton, baffled even the penetration of Ral> 
eKffe, and he bowed very low to thebaro- 
net m6 his guest, hoj^iig Mr Bu^er would 
excuse bis recollecting that he was an old 
ac(|uaintance. 

** And once rendered my wife a piece of 
great service,'' siud Mr Butter, <• for v4uch 
she sent you a tok^s of grateful acknow* 

10 
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Id^cnti ytbidk I lu^ OMae safe and was 



» 



^^De'il a40&bt tmX'' said lUtdiffe, with 
a Jmowtog' mrii ; ^i but ye 9S» muckle chm* 
ged for the better since I saw ye« MaiatM'^ 
Butler." . 

^* So-rnvxh 90, tb^ I wander you knew 



^ Aha, then4— De'il a feoe I see I ever 
jMgeki" ntd Ratcliffe; while Sir George 
S(auntoa» tied to the stake, and incapable 
of escaping, internally cursed, the accuracy 
of hta oMoiory. ^< And yet, sometimes,'' 
contiwied Ratcliffe, *^ the sharpest hand 
Will be ta'^ in. There is a fiice in this. 
Tery room, if I might presume to be sae 
bauld, that if I didna ken the honourable 
person it belangs to-»I mi^t think it 
had some cast of an auld acquaintance/' 

<< I should not be much flattered,^ an* 

svet^itjhe Baronet sternly, and roused by^ 

the risliL in which he saw himself placed, 

** if it is to me you, mean to apply that 

^compliment." 
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*' By no manner .of means, sir,'* said 
Ratclifie, bowing very low ; «* I am come 
to receive your honour's commands, and 
no to trouble your honour wi*my poor ob- 
servations,** . 

*« Well, sir," said Sir George, ^* I am 
told yoo understand poKce matters— So do 
I. — To convince you of which, here are 
ten guineas of retaining fee-^— I make them 
fifty when you can find me certain notice 
of a person, living or dead, whom you will 
find described in that paper. — I shall leave 
town presently— ^you may send your writ- 
ten answer to me to the care of Mr — — ,** 
(naming his highly respectable agent,) " or 
of his Grace the Lord High Commissioner." 
Ratcliffe bowed and withdrew. 

" I have angered the proud peat now,** 
he said to himself, *^ by finding out a like- 
ncfss— but if George Robertson*s father had 
lived within a mile of his mother, d* \.^me 
if I should not know what to think, for as 
high as he carries his head.'* 

When he was left alone with Butler, Sir 

2 
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George Staunton ordered tea and coffee,' 
\vhich were brought by his valet, and. then, 
after considering with himself for a minute, 
asked his guest whether he had lately heard 
from his wife and family. Butler, with 
some surprise at the question, replied, *' that 
he had received no letter for some time j 
his wife was a poor pen-woman.'* 

•« Then,** said Sir George Staunton, << I 
am the first to infonn you there has be^n 
an invasion of your quiet premises since 
you left home. My wife, whom the Duke 
of Argyle had the goodness to permit to use 
Roseneath-Lodge, while she was spend- 
ing some weeks in your country, has sallied 
across and taken up her quarters in the 
Manse, as she says, to be nearer the goats, 
whose milk she is using j but I believe, in 
reality, because she prefers Mrs Butler's 
company to that of the respectable gentle- 
man who acts as seneschal on the Duke's 

/ 

V 

domains." 

Mr Butler <' had often heard the late 
Duke and the present speak with high re- 
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spect of Lady Stauptony and was hwpigj i£ 
hit house could accommodate any friend of 
theirs — it would be but a very slight ac- 
knowledgment of the many favours he owed 
them." . J 

<< That does not make Lady Staunton 
and myself the less obliged to your hospi- 
tality, sir,'' said Sir George. ^ May I 
enquire if you think of returning liome 
soon ?*' 

*^ In the course of two days»" Mr Butler 
said,.^* his duty in the Assembly would be 
ended; and the other matters he had in^ 
town being all finishedt he was desirous of 
returning to Dumbartonshire as soon as he 
could— -but he was under the necessity of 
transporting a considerable sum in bills 
and money with him, and therefore wished 
to travel in company with one or two of 
his brethren of the clergy/* 

<< My esqort will be more safe," said Sir 
George otaunton, <^and I think of setting off 
to-morrow or next day.— If you wiU.give me 
the pleasure of your company I will un* 
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dertake to deliver you and your charge safe 
at the Manse, provided you will admit me 
along with you/* 

Mr Butler gratefully accepted of this 
proposal ; the appointment was made ac« 
cordingly, and by dispatches with one of 
Sir George'ist servants, who was sent for- 
ward for the purpose, the inhabitants of 
the Manse of Knocktarlitte were made ac* 
quainted with the intended journey ; and 
the news rung through the whole vicinity, 
*^ that the minister was coming back wi' a 
braw !E!nglish gentleman, and a^ the sil- 
ler that was to pay for the estate of Craig- 
sturc*" 

This sudden resolution of going to Knock- 
tarlitte had been adopted by Sir George ' 
Staunton, in consequence of the incidents 
of the evening. In spite of his. present 
consequence, he felt he had presumed too 
far in venturing so near the scene* of his 
former audacious acts of violence, and he 
knew, from past experience, the acuteness: 
of a man like RatclifFe, too well* again to 
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encounter him. The next two da^s he 
kept bis lodgings, under pretence of indis« 
position, and took leave, by writing,, of his 
noble friend, the High Commissioner, al* 
leging the opportunity of Mr Butler^s conu 
pany as a reason for leaving Edinburgh 
sooner than he had proposed. He had a. 
long Gonfecence with his agent on the sub- 
ject of Annaple Bailzou ;. and the profes- 
sional gentleman, who was the agent also 
of the Argyle family,, had directions to co]^ 
lect all the information wKich Ratclifie or 
others might be. able to- obtain concerning 
the fate of that woman and the unfortunate 
child, and, so soon as any thing transpired, 
which had the least appearance of being 
important, that he should send an express^ 
with it instantly to Knocktarlitie. These^ 
instructions were backed with a deposit of 
money, and a request that no expence 
might be spared ^ so that Sir George Staun- 
ton had little reaspn to apprehend negli* 
gence on the part of the persons eatrusted 
with the commission. 
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The journey, which the brothers made in 
company, was attended with more pleasure, 
even to Sir George Staunton, than he had 
ventured to expect. His heart h'ghtened 
in spite of himself when they lost sight of 
Edinburgh ; and the easy». sensible conver- 
sation of Butler was well calculated to 
withdraw his thoughts from painful reflec* 
lions. He even began to think whether 
there could be much di£|culty in removing 
his wife's connections to the Rectory of 
Willingham j' it was only on his part pfro- 
curing some still better prefefttient for the 
present incumbent, and on Butler's, that 
be should take orders according to the £ng« 
lish church, to which he could not conceive 
a possibility pf his making objection^ and 
then he had them residing under his wing« 
No doubt there was pain in seeing Mrs 
Butler, acquainted, as he knew her to be, 
with the fuU truth of his evil history — 
But then her silence, though he had no 
reason to complain of her indiscretion hi- 
therto, was stilLmore absolutely ensured. 
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It wcitld keep his lady» also, botli iiV good 
tenliper and iti more subjection, for sihe was 
sometimes Iroitbtesome to him, by insisting 
on remaining in town when he desired to 
retire to the country, alleging the totaf 
want of society at Willingham. *^ Madam, 
your sister is there,** would, he thought, 
be a sufflbient answei" to this ready argu- 
Blent 

He sounded Rttler on this subject, adk* 
ing what he would d)in1c of an English K<- 
Ying of twelve, hundred pounds yeariy, with 
the burthen of a£^rding his company now 
and then to a neighbour whose health was 
not strong, or his spirits eqoal. ^ He 
might meet," he said, <* occiMionally, a* 
very learned and accomplished gentleman, 
who was in orders as a Catholic priest, but 
he hoped that would be no insurmountable 
olQeetion to a man of his liberality of sen«- 
timent What,'* he said, «< would Mr But* 
ler think of at an answefi if the offer ^ould 
be made to him r 

^ Simply that I eonld not accc^rt of it,*^ 
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«aid Mr Butlen ^< I have no mind^to eo* 
ter into the various debates between the 
churches ; buC I was brought up in mine 
oWn, have received her ordinationt am sa« 
ttefied of the truth of her doctrinest ftod 
wi]l die under the banner I have enlisted 
to.** 

*• What may be the vrfue of your prefer- 
ment r said Sir George Staunton, <* unless 
I am asking an indiscreet question.** 

«* Probably one hundred a-y ear, one year 
with' ttiother, besictes my ^he snd pasture- 
ground." 

^ And you scruple to ^rxdiange' that for 
twelve hundred ^ a-y ear, without alleging 
any dafmning difference of doctrine betwixt 
the two churches of Englfla^ and Scot- 
land?** . , 

^< On that, sir, I have reserved my judg« 
mt&t i tiiere may be miich good, and there 
are certainly saving means in both^but every 
man must act according to his own lights^ I 
hope 1 have done, and am in the course of 
doing, iny Master*s work in this i^|bland 
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parish ; and it would ill become me^ for the- 
sake of lucre, to leave my sheep in the wil- 
derness. But, even in the temporal view 
which you have taken of the matter, Sir 
George, this hundred pounds a-year of sti- 
pend bath fed and clothed us, and left us 
nothing to wish for ; my father-in-law's 
succession, and other circumstances, have 
added a small estate of about twice as rauciv 
more, and how we are to dispose of it I do. 
not know — So I leave it to you, sir, to think 
if I were wise, not having the wish or op* 
portunity of spending three hundred a-year,. 
tOi covet the possession of four times that 
sum.'' 

«• This is philosophy," said Sir George ;. 
<< I have heard of it^ but I never saw it be- 
fore/' r 

*« It is common sense," replied Butler, 
" which accords with philosophy and reli- 
gion mcH'e frequently tlian pedants or zeaU 
ots are apt to admit" 

Sir George turned the subject, and did 
not again resumB it Although they tra- 
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Telled in Sir George's chariot, he seemed 
so much fatigued with the motion, that it 
was necessary fot him to remain for a day 
at a small town called Mid-Calder, which 
-was their first stage from Edinburgh. Glas* 
gow occupied another day, ^o slow were 
"their motions. 

They travelled on to Dumbarton, where 
they had resolved to leave the equipage, 
and to hire a boat to take them to the shores 
Tiear the Manse, as the Gare-Loch lay be- 
twixt them and that point, besides the im. 
possibility of travelling in that district with 
wheel-carriages. Sir George's valet, a man 
of trust, accompanied them, as also a foot- 
man ; the grooms were left with the car- 
riage. Just as this arrangement was com- 
pleted, which was about four o'clock in 
the afternoon, an express arrived, from Sir 
George's agent in Edinburgh, with a packet, 
which he opened and read with great atten- 
tion, appearing much interested and agita- 

■ 

ted by the* contents. The packet had been 
flispatcbed very soon after their leaving 
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£;dinbuigh» but tbe messenger had tnissed 
]the traveUers hj passing through Mid.Cal. 
4l^ in thie night, a^d o¥er<4hot b^ wrand 
by gettii)g to Rosene^th before them. He 
was now on bis return^ after having wait- 
ed more than fou^and^twentj lK>ur8. Sir 
Greorge Staunton instantly wrote back an 
answer, and rewardii^ the -messenger Ube- 
fally, desired him not to sleep till he pla- 
Md jt in his agent's hands* 

At length they embarked in the boat, 
which had waited fpr them some time« 
During tl^eir voyage, which was slow, for 
they were obliged to row the whole way, 
and often against the tide. Sir George 
Staunton's enquiries. ran chiefly on the sub- 
ject of the Highland banditti who bad in- 
fested that .country since the year 1745. 
Butler informed him that many of them 
were not natire Highlwders, but gypsiei^ 
tinkers, and other xvmx of desperate for- 
tunes, who had taken advantage of the con- 
fusion introduced by the civil wdr, the ge» 
necal discontent of the mountaineers, and 
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the unsettled state of police^ to practise 
jtbetr pluiideritig trade with more audacity. 
Sir Geoiige next enquired into their lives, 
their habitSt .whether the violences which 
they committed were not sometimes atoned 
for by acts lof generosityi and whether they 
did not possess the virtues, as well as the 
vices, of savi^ tribes ? 

Butler answered, that certainly they did 
sometimes show sparks of generosity, of 
which even the worst class of malefactors 
are seldom utterly divested ; but tbat their 
evil propensities were. certain and regular 
principles of action, while any occasional/ 
burst of virtuous feeling was only a tran- 
sient impulse not to be reckoned upon, and 
excited probably by some singular and un« 
usual concatenation of pircumstances. In 
discussing these enquiries, which Sir George 
pursued with an apparent eagerness that 
rather surprised Butler^ the latter chanced 
to mention the name of Ponacha Dhu na 
Punaigh, with which the r^der is already 
acquainted* S^ George caught jthe spund 
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up eagerly, and as if it conveyed particular 
interest to his ear. He made the most mi*- 
nute enquiries concerning the man whom 
he mentioned, the number of his gang, and 
even the appearance of those who belonged 
to it. Upon these points Butler could give 
little answer. The man had a name among 
the lower class, but bis exploits were con- 
siderably exaggerated ; he had always one 
or two fellows with him, but never aspired 
to the command of above three or four. 
In shorty he knew little about him, and the 
small acquaintance he had, had byno means 
inclined him to desire more. 

** Nevertheless, I should like to see him 
some of these days," 

« That would be a dangerous meeting, 
Sir George, unless you mean we are to see 
him receive his deserts from the law, and 
then it were a melancholy one." 

'* Use every man according to his de- 
serts, Mr Butler, and who shall escape 
whipping? But I am talking riddles to 
you. I will explain them more fully to you 



xvben I b^ve spolEen oyer the subject with 
X^y. 8t4ui>t9B«T— PuU w»^9 my la^'^ be 
i^e^j addressu^g himself .^/the rowtars^ 
'* ftbo clouds threaten us wit^ .a stpvmJ' 
.. It^AfU th{e dead aod heavy clqif pesfl| of 
the air^ t^if^ huge piles ^f clouds which as- 
sembled in the western horizon^ andgloifed 
lik^ a.fi)roace und» the iix^Hience pf ihe 
SQt^ipg sqn— diat awful flitillness^ in which 
.nature seeins ibp eiqpect.t^; l^h^under-burst^ 
a? a fiMMje?v\pd soldier wajits.i^c)!: ti^e p^j 
i4^il*^3¥,hi<^ ^sto stvetcb^him^f n tbq^eajrjth^ 
.%tt »i«!tokei^d aspeedy uto;^. i^aijg^pro^ 
.4rfV9 fell frotm time to time» ^i indi;ced 

,&«»«■» t,,^.th,,i^i4^:: 

,b^i |hi^ rain again ceased, , aad, th^.^ppces^ 
sive heat, so unusual in Scgtl^ndio tbe^end 
9f J^^y9 inf^ined t^^m to throw themai;ijde. 
<f There is somet^iingtsolcimn in this de* 
<% :«f.t!?e.8tp/m;r 8ai4 Sir.,.peor^e,j. V If 
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{hat' the law's of nature shodd corresponA 
in their mirch vitb our ephemeral deeds or 
sttlK^rings ? The clouds wili burst when sur- 
charged with ' the electric fluid, whether a 
goat is Mltng at that instant from the di£& 
QfAi^kh, t>r a hero expiriiig on ' the field 
of batile he fi& won.** 

^•ThemiilnJdMigHts todeeifl itbthcrwise," 
said Sir Gieorke'Stkunibn; « and td dveeH 
oh'the fafe o:^ Ktntaanity as' on that which is 
th^* prime iehtral movement of the mighty 
niafchin^; ^ We' iove Hat ho think that 'we 
iliali tiiix'w^tb'^ igk'thit h^e ^6^' be- 
fore' tiki 'as ' these' bro^d blir6k rain^(irops 
tmhgie with the waste of waters, making 
a^rifittigiiid^^n^ibentar^ edify, and art 

' *** iPo/' ei?^>7— ^e arenot-^we cannot bfc 
l^st for ever^^ said Butler, looking iipward j 
^^ de^th is to tis'change, not cdhsummation; 
apduie cbibKi^tictment or a niew ^x^nce^ 
cbrrespondifi^ in character tb'the 'deeds 
\«rhich we have done m the body." -^ 
While they agitated thedegrave sui^ecta^ 
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to which the solemnity of the approaching 
storm naturally led them^ their voyage 
threatened to be more tedious than they 
had expected, for gusts of wind, which 
rose and fell with sudden impetuosity, 
swept the bosom of the Firth, and irnpe^ 
ded the efforts of the rowers. They had 
now only to double a small headJand, in 
order to get to the proper landing-place in 
the mouth of the small river ; but in the 
&(tate of the weather, and the boat being 
heavy, this was like to be a work of time, 
and in the meanwhile they must necessarily 
be exposed lo the storm. 

<< Could we not land on this side of the 
head-land," asked Sir George, ^' and sq gam 
56me shelter ?" 

Butler knew of no landing-place, atJeast 
none affording a convenient or even prac- 
ticable passage up the rocks which sur- 
rounded the shore. 

^< Think again,'' said Sir George Staun* 
ton ; ** the storm will soon be violent*'^ 

9 
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*< Hout, ay/' said one of the boatmeq,. 
«« there's the Caird's Cove j Ijut we dinna 
tell the minister about it, and I am no sure 
if I can steer the boat to it, the bay is sab 
fu' o' shoals and sunk rocks." 
^ " Try," said Sir George, « and I will 
give you.half-a-guinea." 

The old fellow took the helm, and ob- 
served, •* that if they could get in, there 
was a steep path up from the beagb, and 
half-an-hour's walk from thence to the 
Manse/' 

«< Are you sure you know the way?" 
said Butler to the t)Id man. 

" I maybe kenn'd it a wee better fifteen 
years syne, when Dandie Wilson was in the 
Firth with his clean-gangiog lugger. I 
mind Dandie had a wild young EhgUsher 
wi* him, that they ca'd ■ " 

^'^ If you chatter so much," said Sir 
George Staunton, ^< you will have the boat 
on the Grindstone— -bring that white rock 
in a line with the steeple*.** 
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" 'Qif iiJgfffiT ," said the veteran; staring, 
"I think your honour kens the bay as 
weel as me, — Your honour's nose has been . 
oti the Grindstane ere now, Tm think- 
ing/' 

As' they spoke thus they approached 
the little cove, which, concealed behind 
crags^ and defended on every poinf by 
shallows and sunken rocks, could scarce 
be iJiscovered or approached, except by 
those intimate with the navigation. An 
otd shattered bo^t was already drawn up 
on the bea6h within the cove^ close be-, 
neiklfaf the'ttees, and with precautionis for 
conoedoient. ^ - ' - ' ■' 

Upon observing this vessel, Butler re-* 
marked to hf& companion, ^* It is ithpossf- 
ble'fbip yoii to conceive. Sir George, the* 
difficulty I have had with my poor people, - 
in fetching them the guilt and the dianger 
of this contraband trade — ^yet they have' 
perpetually before their eyes all its danger- 
oas consequences. I do not know any 
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thing that more effectually depravesj-and 
ruins their moral and religious princi« 
pies." 

Sir George forced himself to say some* 
thing in a low voice, about the spirit of 
adventure natural to youth, and that un- 
questionably many would become wiser as 
they grew older. 

" Too seldom, sir," replied Butler. ** If 
they have been deeply engaged » and espe- 
pecially if they have mingled m the scenes 
of violence and blood to which (heir occu- 
pation naturally leads, I have observed, 
that, sooner or later, they come ta an evil 
end. Experience, as well as Scri[^ure^ 
teaches us. Sir George, that mischief shall 
bunt the violent man, and that the blocxi- 
thirsty man shall not live half his days«-<» 
but take my arm to hel^ you ashore." 

Sir George needed assistance, for he wa3 
Contrasting in his altered thoi^t the diffe* 
rent feelings of mind and frame with which 
he had formerly frequented the same place« 



^ 
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As they landed, a low growl of tinuider 
was heard at a distance. 

^< That is ominoi»» Mr Butler/' said Sir 
George. 

^ /iilioiiife^iW«»~it is ominous <tf good, 
then/' answered Botler, smiUng. 
' The boatmen wwe ordered to make the 
best of their waj round the head*land to the 
ordintty landing-place ; the two gentlemen, 
followed by the servant, sought their way 
by a blind and tangled path through a close 
cbpsewood to the Manse of Knocktarlitie, 
%here their arrival was anxiously es^pected* 

The sisters in vain, had expected their 
husbands* return on the prececyng day, 
which was that ajipointed bf Sir Gewge's 
letter. The delay of the travellers at Cal- 
der had occaiioiied thtt bresK^h of i^point* 
itnent. The inhabitants of the Manse be- 
gan even ta doubt whetlier they would ar. 
rive on the present day. Lady Staunton 
felt this hope of delay as a brief reprieve, 
fcr she dreaded the pangs which her hus- 
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btfcd's pride mist uodergo^at meeting with 
a sister-in-lawy to 9?hom the wht>le of bi3 
unhappy ^ftd dSihotiourable htftdry was too 
well known. She knew, whatever force or 
ioABlraiid: he niii^ t put »pon hi» feklhigs 
in public, 4bat die .herself divat be doomed 
to see them disptiy themvekes in full ?ehe» 
meruie in secret^-^^oonsiune hi'a health* de- 
Mtoy. his: tf^mder^ apd itnder . hiiti at once 
an /objcifct of dread, and xHMiq^tosion* Again 
and again she cautioned Jeapi« t^. .display 
.no toki^ax^f eeogfiitidrit bilt t» cec^y^him 
^-jts^a^perftc^ atcaBger^i!T«tbd^(gii9 atdaj^ia 
Jednie Tfenewcid hei promise togomply iHth 

• ^heamfe hcirselfxoi^ jaitioibestow an 
asiii6iis tkdu^t wf th^ a^K^lliaf d^ess.of -^e 

-waa un^led-^^Mad tbc^ nh^ y^^ (mo^bered 
witli! many houaehf^d. cafes. 9f aq unusual 

• natture^ wbieb^ joined M: ik^* apxiouf wish 
ovK>e mote i to aee Butler^ i^ft$r an i^bsence 
cCunuaial length, madj^ J^er ex|remely de« 
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sirou9:t}|at tjie travellers should arrive as 
spqn a3. possible. Aiid«r-^by should I dis-: 
guise the truth ?-~ever and anon a thought 
stole across her mind th^at her gala; dinner . 
had now b^en postponed for W.o days ;/ 
and how few of the dishj^s, after, every trt 
of her simple cuisine had been , ex^erted tOi 
dress them^ could with any credit or pM- 
priety appear again ixpqn the third ; and; 
what was she to do w;ith the rest ? — Uppn, 
this last subject she wap saved the trouble 
of farther deliberatioo, by the sud^eiii ap*, 
pearance of the Captain^ at the hea^ o(; 

half-^a-dozen stout fellowSji dressed i^fivgari 
ed in the Highland fashion. 

" Coot-morrow morning to ye, l^ddy 
Staunton, and I hope I hae the pleasure tfk 

m 

see ye we^l-— And gooUiporrow to y^u, gopjt 
Mrs Futler — I do peg you will order somc^ 
victuals and ale and prandy for the lads»> 

for we hae peen out on firth a^^i^^Bte^iLati^ J 
afore day-light^ and a' to no purpose nei^. 
ther— Soti?mn!" 

- p 2 
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So saying, be sate down, pushed back 
brigadier wig, and wiped his head with an 
air of ea^ importance ; totaUy regardless 
of the look of wett-bred astonishment by 
which Lady Staunton endeavoured to make 
him comprehend that he was assuming too 
great a Kberty. 

^ It is some comfbrt, when one has had 
a sair taasell,** continued the Captain, ad- 
dressing Lady Staunton, with an air of gal- 
lantry, '^ that it is til a fair leddy^i service^ 
or in the service of a gentleman whilk has^ 
a fair leddy, whilk is the same thing, since 
serving the husband is serving the wife, a& 
Mrs Putler does veiy weel know.** 

^^ Rteally, sir,** ;said Lady Staunton, «' as 
you seem to inteind this compliment for me, 
I am at a loss to know what interest Sir 
George or I can have in your movements 
this morpihg.^' 

ittt>flr«|ta»^^amn !— this is too cruel, my 
leddy — as if it was not py special express 
from his Grace's honourable 3ige;.t and 
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commisnoner at £dinbui|^, with a varrant 
eonfbrm, that I was to seek for and appre* 
hend Donacba dhu na Danaigb, and pring 
him pefore myself and Six Qeotg/t Stauft* 
ton^ that he may have his desert^ jthat is 
to say^ the gallo^^ whiik he baa doufadess 
deserved, py peing the means of frighten* 
ing your leddyship, as weel as for some* 
thing of less importance.^ . . * 

^^ Frightening me ?" said her ladyship } 
<< Why, I never wrote tOiStrOewge about 
mf alarm at the water-fail.'' 

'^Theti he must have heard it otherwise-; 
for what eke can give him aic an earnest 
tesire to see this rapscallion, that I' maun 
ripe the haill mosses and muirs ih the cotm- 
try for him, as if I were to get something 
for findmg him, when the pest o-t i]%ht ptf 
a pall through my prains ?* - 

«* Can it fev-nt^fty true, thatjt is on Sir 
George's account that you have been at^ 
tempting to apprehend this fdlow ?" ^ 

^ I^^ot, it is for no other cause that I 



/ 
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« 

know tfaam Ub h€ms^% {^leaaure | for the 
^eaitere mif^t hae g^me; on< in a decent 
(|uie( way for net iais Jwgi 9fr he rcspiectit 
Uie Duke*8 f*uDds*^(mt fea^oagoot he 
•old be ^&kf and hMgit io poQl, if il may 
pieasure (my hoaaHtiiSaklp abf^^enif n» that 
iff the Duke's ftiend-^Sae | gpt the e^oresa 
over nighty Aod I caused v^^m half a score 
of pretty lads, and wftp ^ip in the mi^min^ 
p^dr«i the stfn, and { ^rr'd th? lads take 
thei^ kil^Wilhlofl ^j^t^^^^ 

<< I wonder yptt di^ i\»tf Captain," said 
Mrs'Biilfter» ^* wlMfn jiou know the act of 
parliament ugafpal ^jegriffg:the Hij^liland 

Puttei^— Thp law 19 put ^^?uthref y^ars 

our length ; and p^sides^ ))Ow:is the lads to 
c}iinb.tfae;pra^ wi' th^e te;r?^d;hr0^k6ns 
on thep' ?rrit jnsik^ mesick to see themr-r' 
Put ony how, I thopgt^t I kfipfi% Ponacha's 
bavntii gay, and W€fI,,,findVf wa^,^ the 



p^p^rw^pn be ii«d rested yeftreen $ f^l. 
s»w the leaves tbe Umm^rB bad lain CNOt, 
and the ashes of tbem } % the same* tokeO' 
ther^;^ii^4t,pHgre^ocl^pnrDiQg;yet.' I- 
am tbqnkkig thej got sQme word out o* tl^« 
iaUad wliat ^as.,intc;Me4-^ sought eveiy^ 
g).en and deucbi as i£ I l^d been deer*stalk«.. 
ingy but( tell a ws\ff of bis coat-tail coiild I 

see-rr^t^nr' . , 

*« Jlc'il b^ avay dqwp |]fe Fritb to Cow. 
al/f sa^^ :;I^^vi4 ; fmd £LeubeD» who bjid* 
be^in 9ut e^Iythatmorij^ng a^nuttipgf ob- 
served, .^* That b^ bad s^en a boat makingr 
for the Caird's Cpve/* a place well J^oown. 
to, the boySt though their less adventurous; 
father was jgnp^t ofits ei^l^eqce. 

*^^oA'* 4id I>u»can» *i th^ 1 wiH sto^ 
here no IpDger ^tban to trink this very bom; 
of prandy and water,. for it is very ppasibi?. 
tibey will f^e in the wqod* Donaqha's i^ cle* 
yer fellow^rand maype thinlts it pest to sit 
nef t.tbe cbindey whfn the lum reeks* He, 
thought n«ebody would look fer bim sae^ 
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near hand* I peg your leddj^hip will er- 
cine my aprupt departure, as I will return 
forthwith, and I will either pring you Do:- 
nacha in life, or dse his head, whilk I dare 
to Mjr will fob as satisfactory; And I hope 
to pass a pleasant evening with your leddy- 
ship ; and I hope to have mine revenges on 
Mr Putler at packgammon, for the four 
pennies whilk he won, for he wiff pe^sarely 
at home soon, or else he will have a wet 
journey, seeing it is apout to pe a iscud." 

Thus saying, with many scrapes an^ 
bows, and sqpologies for leaving them, 
which were very readily received, and re- 
iterated assurances of his speedy return, 
(of the sincerity whereof Mrs Butl<?r enter- 
tained no douht, BO long as her 1$Cit>^rey. 
beard of brandy was upon duty,) Duncan 
left the Manse^ collected his followers, and 
began to scour the clbse and entangled 
wood whichf' lijr betWeah tHe little ^len and 
the Caiird^s Covei David, who was a fa- 
vourite with the Captain/ on account of 
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his spirit and courage^ took the opportuni- 
ty of escaping, to attend the investigationi^ 
of that great man. 






tlr 



' I » 



aSa> ^ TALsa or hy lakdloed. 



CHAPTER XIV. 



I did send for tbee, 



That Talboffs name might be In tbee reviv'd. 
When safdeM age^ and weak unable limbs. 
Should bring thy father to his drooping chair. 
But/— O malignant and ill-boding stars 1-* 

Fir$t Fart of Henry the Sisth. 

Duncan and his party had not proceeded 
very far in the direction of the Caird*s Cove 
before they heard a shot, which was quickly 
followed by one or two others. ^* Some 
>^pW'd villains among the roe-deer,'' said 
Duncan ; ^* look sharp out, lads/* 

The clash of swords was next heard, and 
Duncan and his myrmidons hastening to the 
spot, found Butler and Sir George Staunton's 
servant in the hands of four ruffians. Sir 
George himself lay stretched on the ground, 
with his drawn sword in his hand. Duncan, 
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who was as bfave asl a lion, itastantly fired 
his pistol at the leader of the band, un- 
sheathed his sword, cried out to his men. 
Claymore ! and run his weapon through the 
body of the fellow whom he had pfreviously 
wounded, who was im> other than Donacha 
dhtt na Danish hiinfelfi The other ban^- 
dilti were speedily overpowered, ' except^ 
ing one young lad, Ivho made wonderful 
resistance for his years, and was at length 
secured with difficulty. 

Btrtler, s6 sdoti to he was liberated frOtti 
the ruffians^ rail to raite Sir Georgd Staum 
ton, but life had wholly left him. 
> « A creat; ndisfbrtuDei" Said Duncan^ 
"^^l think it lirill pe pest tbdt I g6 forward 
to intfito4ti^ k «d the cbot leddy.^—Tavi0, 
my dear, y^dii hais^melled pQiiithi^r;fbt itht 
4lrst time this day-^^ta^ettky'^sword and 
hack off Donacha*3 headf wMIk will pe 
co^ practice ft^r yoM against the- time you 
may wish jto do the same kindness to a lii. 
vjng shet)l)eman-^0r facmld, as your father 
does' not appr0ve, j^oumay leave it afone^ 
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as he will be a greater object of satisfaction 
to Leddy Staunton to see him entire ; and 
I hope she will do me the credit to pelieve 
that I can afenge a shentleman's plood fery 
speedily and welL" 

Such was the observation of a man too 
ntuch accustomed to the aacieot state of 
manners in the Highlands^ to look upon 
the issue of such a skirmish^ as any thing 
worthy of wonder or emotion. 

We will not atteippt .to describe the 
very contrary effect which the unexpected 
disaster produced upon Lady Stauntoui 
when the bloody corpse of her husband 
was brought to the house, where she ex^ 
pected to meet him alive and w^lL AH 
was forgotten, but tliAt be was the lovet 
cf her youth j and whatever, were his &ults 
to the world, that he had towards her exhi* 
bited only those that arose from the inequiu 
Uty of spirits and temper, incident to a si* 
iuation of unparallded difficulty. In the 
vivacity of her grief she gave way to all the 
natuiral irritability of her temper^ shriek 
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followed shriek, and swoon succeeded to 
swoon. It required all Jeanie's watchful af 
f eqtion to prevent her from making known^ 
in these paroxysms of affliction, much which 
it was of the highest importance that she 
should keep secret. 

At length silence and exhaustion suc« 
ceeded to frexizyy and Jeanie stole out ta 
take counsel with her husband^ and ?to ex- 
hort him to anticipate the Captain's inter* 
ference, by taking possession, in Lady 
Staunton's name, ol' the private papers of 
her deceased husband* To the utter asto« 
nishment of Butler, she now^ for the first 
time, explained the relation betwixt herself 
and Lady Staunton, which authorized, nay, 
demanded^ thathe should prevent any stran- 
gerfirombeing unnecessarily made acquaint- 
ed with her family affairs. Il was in such a 
crisiq that Jeanie's active and undaunted 
habitd of virtuous exertion were most con, 
spicuous. While the Captain's: attejition 
was still engaged by a proloi^c^ vipfreslu 
menti and a very tedioiKs examination,, in 
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Graelic and -English, of all the prisonerSi 
and every other witness of the fatal trans- 
action, she had the body of her brother- 
in-law undressed and properly disposed.— <- 
It then appeared, from the crucifix, the 
beads, and the shirt of hair which he wore 
next bis person, that his sense of guilt had 
induced him to receive the dogmata of a 
religion^ • which pretends, by the macera« 
tion of the body, to expiate the crimes of 
the souL In the packet of papers, which 
the express had brought to Sir George 
StauDton flrom- Edinburgh, and which But* 
ler« .'iuthori^del by his connection with the 
deceased, . did not scrfip)e to exattiine, he 
fouTftl new and astonishing inlelligence, 
which gave ( him i-ieksoii to ttiahk God he 
had tafcenthait' measure. ' 
* Ratcliffe^ to -whom all sort^ of misdeeds 
andimisdoei^s were familiar, iilstigated by 
the proinised refora^d^ soon found- himself 
in a conditaoii tqtiice'the' infant of these 
unhappy parents* i The woqian to trbom 
Meg Muf doeksDQ had sold that mo^ 'Un-^ 
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fortunate child, had made it the compa- 
nio9 of her wanderings- and her hkgg^ry^ 
until he, was about seven or eight years 
old, when, as Ratcliffe learned from ^ 
companion of hers, then in the Correction- 
house of Edinburgh^she sold him in her turn 
to Donacha dhu na Dunaigh. This piau^ 
to whom no act of mischief was unknown, 
was occasionally an agent in a horrible 
trade then carried- on betwixt Scotland and 
America, for supplying tJxe plantations with 
servants, by. means of kidnappif^^ as it 
was termed, both menr and women, but es- 
pecially children under age. Here Rat- 
cliffe lost sight of the boy, but had no 
doubt that Donacha Dhu could give an 
account of him* The geodeman of the 
law, so often ;(nentioned, dispi^tched there** 
fore an exprps, with a letter to Sir George 
Staunton, and another covering a warrant 
for apprehension of Donacha,, with in* 
structions to the Captain of Knockdunder 
to exert his utmost energy for that purpose. 
Possessed of this iniformation, and with 
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a miod agitated by the most gloomy ap« 
prebensionsy Butler now joined the Cap- 
tain, and obtained from him with some dif- 
ficulty a sight of the examinations. ThesQ 
with a few questions to the elder of the pri- 
soners, soon confirmed the most dreadful 
of Butler's anticipations. We give the heads 
of the information without descending into 
minute details. 

Donacha Dhu had indeed purchased £fl 
lie's unhappy child, With the purpose of 
selling-it ta the Aiiierican traders, whom 
■he had been in the habit of supplying with 
human flesh.' But no opportunity occur- 
Ved for some time ; and the boy, who was 
known by the name of ^ The Whistler," 
mad^ some impressioh on the heart and 
affections' even of this rude savage, per- 
l^ps because he saw in him flashes of a 
spirit as fierce and Vindictive as his own. 
When Doifecha stfudt or threatened him 
—a very commion occurtetice — he did not 
anl^wer w^th complaitits and Entreaties like 
other children, but with oaths and eflbrts 
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at revenge— he had all the wild merit, 
too, by which Woggarwolfe's arrow-bear- 
ing page won the hard heart c^Jiis master ; 

Like a wild cub^ )rear'd at the ruffian's feet^ 
^e could say bitmg jests^ bold ditties sing^ 
And cpxaff lu* f««m«g b««per .t the boM. , 
"^i^t'dl tbe mockery oia little mai|.* : . 

In short, as DonachaDhu said, the Whist- 
ler was' a bom imp of Stktaxi^ ^kd thef^ore 
he should never leave him# .AcQorcilnglyy 
#rom his eleventh year fQrwar4$ he was one 
t)t the band, atid ofteA engaged in acts, of 
violepce. The last of these was more im- 
tnedifttely oecasioned by tiie researches 
"which the Whistkil% real father made, af- 
ter him whom he was taught to ^consider 
^as such. Dopacha Dhu's fears had been 
for som^e. time excited by the strength of 
tht titeans^whicH began now ta'be employ- 
<ed against potsofi^ of liis description. ; He 
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Ethwald. 
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was sensible he existed only by the preca- 
rious indulgence of liIs namesake, Duncan 
of Knockduader, who was used to boast that 
he could put him down or string him up 
when be had a mind. rHe resolyed to leave 

* 

the kingdom Jby means of one of those 
sloops whidi were engjHiged in the traffic of 
his old kidnapping friends, smd which was 
about to sail for America ; but he was de- 
sirous first to strike a bold strd^e. 

The ruffian's cupidity was excited by 
the inteUigence that a wealthy English- 
man was coming to the Manse — he had nei- 
ther forgotten the Whistler's iieport of the 
gold he had seen in Lady Staunton's pura^ 
nor -his old vow of revenge ; against the 
minister ; and, to bring the whale to a 
point, he conceived the ' hope of appro- 
priating the money, whicH, according to 
the general report of the country, the mi- 
nirter was, to bring from Edinburgh to pay 
for hisnew purchase. While he was con- i 
sidering bow he might best accomplish his 
purpose, he received thei^ intelligence from 
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one quarter, that the vessel in which he 
proposed to sail, was to sail immediately 
from Greenock; from another, that the 
minister and a rich English lord, with a 
great many thousand pounds, were expect- 
ed the next evening at the Manse ; and 
from a third, that be must consult his 
safety by leaving his ordinary haunts as 
soon as possible, for that the Captain had 
ordered out a party to scour the glens for 
him at break of day. Donacha laid his 
plans with promptitude and decision. He 
embarked with the Whistler and two others 
of his gang, (whom, by the bye, be meant 
to sell to the kidnappers^) and set sail 
for the Caird's Cove. He intended to lurk 
till night-fall in the wood adjoining to this 
place, which he thought was too near the 
habitation of men tb> excite the su^icion 
of Duncan Knock, then break into ButlerV 

• • • 

peaceful habitation, and flesh at dnce his 
appetite for plunder and revenge. When 
his villainy was accomplished, h<^ boat was 
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to convey him to the vessel, whichi accord* 
ing to previous agreement with the master, 

was instantly, to set saiL 

« 

This desperate design would probably 
Iiave succeeded, but for the ruflBgns being 
discovered in their lurking-place by Sir 
George Staunton and Butler, in their acci- 
dental walk from the Caird^ Cove towards 
the Manse, finding himself detected, and 
at the same time observing that the servant 
carried a casket, or strong-box, Donacha 
conceived that both his prize and his vic- 
tims were within his power, and attacked 
the travellers without hesitation. Shots 
were fired and swcnrds drawn on both sides ; 
Sir George Staunton oflfered the bravest 
resistance, till he fell, as there was too 
much reason to believe, by the hand of a 
son, so long spught, and now at length so 
unhappily discovered. 

While fi^tler was half-stunned with this 
intelUgence» the hoarse voice of Knocks 
dunder added to his consternation. 
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*< I will take the liperty to take down 
the pell-ropes^ Mr Putler, as I must pe ta- 
king order to hang these idle people up to- 
morrow morning, to teach them more con- 
sideration in their doings in future." . 

Butler entreated him to remember the 
^act abolishing the heritable jurisdictions, 
and that he ought to send them to G)^ 
gow or Inverara, to be tried by the Circuit. 
Duncan scorned the proposal. 

«« The Jurisdiction Act,** he said, « had 
nothing to do put with the rebels, and spe- 
ctally not with Argyle's country, and he 
would hang the men up all three in one 
row before coot Leddy Staunton's windows, 
which would be a creat comfort to her {n 
the morning to see that the coot gentleman, 
her husband, had been suitably afenged.'*. 

And the utmost tength that Butler's most 
earnest entreaties could prevail, was, that 
he would reserve <* the twa pig carles for 
the circuit, but as for him they caM the 
Fustier, he should try how he could fustle 
in a swinging tow, for it suldna be said that 
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,z shendeioaDy frieod to the Duke, was kill- 
ed in his country, asd his people didna 
take at least twa lives for aoe." 

Butler entreated him to spare the victim, 
for his souFs sake. But Knockdunder an- 
swered, ^^ th^t ^e soul of such a scum had 
been long the tefil's property, and that^ C^^ 
t^aS ! he was determined togif the tefii his 
due." 

All persuasion was in vain, and Duncan 
issued his mandate lor execution on the 
succeedini; morning. The diild of guilt 
and misery was separated from his compa- 
nions, strongly pinioned, and committed 
to a separate room, of which the Captain 
kept the key. 

In the silence of the night, however^ 
Mrs Butler arose, resolved, if possible, to 
avert, at least to delay, the fate which hung 
over her nephew, especially if, upon eon- 
versing with him, she should see any hope 
of his being brought to better temper. She 
had a master-key that opened every lock 
in the house ; and at midnight, when all 
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was Still, she stood before the eyes of the 
astonished young savage, as, hard-bound 
with cords, he lay, like a sheep designed 
for slaughter, upon a quantity of the refuse 
of flax which filled a corner in the apart- 
ment Amid features sun-burnt, tawny, 
grimed with dirt, and obscured by his shag- 
gy hair of a rusted black colour, Jeanie 
tried in vain to trace the likeness of either 
of .his very handsome parents.* Yet how 
could she refuse compassion to a creature 
so young and so wretched, — so much more 
wretched than even he himself could be 
aware of, since the murder he had top pro- 
bably committed with his own hand, but in 
which he had at any rate participated, was 
in fact a parricide. She placed food on a 
table near him, raised him, and slacked the 
cords on his arms, so as to permit him to 
feed himself ? He stretched out his hands, 
still smeared with blood, perhaps that of 
his father, and he ate voraciously and in 
silence. 

a2 
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<< What is your first name ?" said Jeajait, 
by way of opening the conversation. 

♦* The Whistler.'* 

** But your Christian name, by which 
-you were baptized ?" 

*< I never was baptized diat I know of-*- 
I have no other name than the Whistler." 

*^ Poor unhappy abandoned lad!" said 
Jeanie ; <^ What would ye do if ye could 
escape from this plape, and the death you 
are to die to-morrow morning?" 

*« Join wi* Rob Roy, or wi* Serjesmt 
More Cameron, (noted freebooters at that 
time,) and revei^e Donacha's death on all 
dmd sundry.'^ 

*• O ye unhappy boy," said Jeanie, " do 
ye ken what will come o' ye when ye die i^ 

«• I shall neither feel cauld nor bunger 
more/' said the youth do^edly, 

<< To let him be execute ii| this dreadful 

state of mind would be to destroy baith 

body and soul — and to let him gang I dare 

not— what will be done ? — But he is my 

sister's son— my ownu nephew— <our flesh 

6 
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and blood-^and his bands and feet are 
yerked as tight as cords can be drawn««^ 
Whistler, do the cords hurt you ?•' 

" Very much/* 

" But, if I were to slacken them, you 
would harm me ?'* 

" No, I would not— you never harmed 



me or mine." 



f* There may be good in him yet,'* 

thought Jeanie — *« I will try fair play with 
him." 

She cut his bonds~Jie stood upright, 
looked round with"" a laugh of wild exulta- 
tion, clapped his bands together, and sprung 
from the ground, as if in transport on find- 
ing himself at liberty. He looked so wild, 
that Jeanie trembled at what she had done. 

*• Let me out," said the young savage. 

" I wunna, unless you promise" ■ ■ ■ 

^^ Then 1*11 make you glad to let us both 
out." 

He seized the lighted candle and threw 
it among the flax, which was instantly in 
a flame. Jeanie seseamed, and ran out of 
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the room ; the prisoner rushed past her, 
threw open a window in the passage, jump- 
ed into the garden, sprung over its enclo- 
sure, bounded through the woods like a 
deer, and gained the sea-shore. Meantime, 
the fire was extinguished, but the prisoner 
was sought in vaia. As Jeanie kept her 
own secret^ the share she had in his escape 
was not discovered ; but they learned his 
fate some time afterwards — it was as wild as 
his life had hitherto been. 

The anxious enquiries of Butler at length 
learned that the youth had gained the ship 
in which his master, Donacha, had designed 
to embark. But the avaricious shipmaster, 
inured by his evil trade to every species 
of treachery, and disappointed of the rich 
booty which Donacha had proposed to 
bring aboard, secured the person of the fu- 
gitive, and having tralisported him to Ame- 
rica, sold him as a slave, or indented servant, 
to a Virginian planter, far up the country. 
When these tidings reached Butler, he sent 
over to America a sulSicient sum t^ redeem 
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the lad from 4a¥€ry» wkh instructions that 
measures should be taken for io^roviiig 
his mind, res^aining his evil propeasities, 
and eocouraging whatever good might ap. 
pear ia his character. But this aid came 
too late. The young man had headed a 
conspiracy in which hfo inhuman master 
was put to death, and bad then fled to the 
next tribe of wild Indians. He was never 
more beard of; and it may therefore be pre- 
sumed that he lived and died after the man* 
ner of that savage people, with whom his 
previous habits had well fitted him to as- 
aociate. 

AH hopes of the young man's reforma- 
tion bding oow ended, Mr and Mrs Butler 
thought it could serve no purpose -to ex- 
plain to Lady Staunton a history so full 
of horror. She remained their guest more 
than a year, during the greater part of 
which period her grief was excessive. In 
the latter months, it assumed the appear- 
ance of listlessness and low spirits, which 
the monotony of her sister's quiet establish- 
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ment afforded no means of dissipating* 
^Be, from bet earliest youths was never 
formed for a quiet low contoit. Far dif- 
ferent from her sister, she required the dis- 
sipation of society to divert her sorrow, or 
enhance her joy. She left the seclusion of 
Knocktarlitie with tears of sincere affection, 
and after heaping its inmates with ail she 
could think of that might be valuable in 
their eyes. But she did leave it, and when 
the anguish of the parting was over> her 
departure was a relief to both sisters. 

Tbe family at the Manse of Knocktarli- 
tie, in their own quiet happiness, heard of 
the well-dowered atid beautiful Lady Staun- 
ton resuming her place in the fashionable 
world. They learned \i by more substan- 
tial proofs ; for David received a commis« 
sion, and as the military spirit of -Bible But- 
ler seemed to have revived in him, his good 
behaviour qualified the envy of five hundred 
young Highland cadets, <^ come of good 
houses," who were astonished at the rapi- 




^IP^awp'w*' '■" . ^ '-'-^v. 



omt 



TU£ IICART or MID-LOTHIAM. S?! 

dky nf his pr.omotion. Reuben, folio wed 
the law, and rose more slowly, yet surely. 
Biiphemia Butler, whose fortune, augment- 
ed by her aunt's generosity, and added to 
her own beauty, rendered her no small 
prize, married a Highland laird, who never 
asked the name of her grandfather, and 
was loaded on the oc<^ion with presents 
from Lady Staunton, which made her the 
envy of all the beauties in Dumbarton and 
Argyle-shires. 

After blazing nearly ten years in the fa^ 
shionable world, and hiding, like many of 
her compeers, an aching heart with a gay 
demeanour ;— after declining repeated o£> 
fers of the most respisctaUe kind for a se- 
cond matrimonial engagement. Lady Staun- 
ton betrayed the inward wound by retiring 
to the continent, and taking up her abode 
in the convent where she had received her 
education. She never took the veil, but 
lived and died in severe seclusion, and in 
the practice of the Roman Catholic reli* 
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gion, in all its fbrmal obserFaaees, vigils^ 
and austerities* 

Jeanie had so much of her fiither's iq^it 
as to sorrow bitterly f<^ this apostacy, and 
Butler joined in her regret* «« Yet any re- 
ligion, however imperfect/* he said, " was 
better than cold scepticism, or the hurry- 
ing din of dissipadon, which fills the ears of 
worldlings^ until they care for none of these 
things.** 

Meanwhile^ happy in each other, in the 
prosperity of their family, and the love and 
honour of all who knew them, this simple 
pair lived beloved, and died lamented. 



Reads it-^This tale will net be told in 
vain, if it shall be &&rid to illustrate the 
great truth, that guilt, though it may attain 
temporal splendotnr, can liever confer real 
happiness ; that the ev£l consequences of 
our crimes long survive their commission. 
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ai&dy like the ghosts of the murdered, for 
ever haunt the steps of the malefactor} 
and that the paths of virtue, though sel- 
dom those of worldly greatness, are always 
those of pleasantness and peace. 
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VEntoy^ by Jedediah Cleishbotham. 



Thus concludeth the Tale of " The 
Heart of Mid-Lothian/' which hath fill- 
ed more pages than I opined. The Heart 
,of Mid-Lothian is now no more, or ra- 
ther it is transferred to the extreme side 
of the city, even as the Sieur Jean Bap- 
tiste Poquelin hath it, in his pleasant co- 
medy called Le Medecin Malgre lui, where 
the simulated doctor wittily replieth to a 
charge, that he had placed the heart on 
the right side, instead of the left, <^ Cela 
itmt emtrefois ainsif num nous avons change 
taut celaJ" Of which witty speech, if any 
reader shall demand the purport^ I have 
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/] 



